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Entry 1 


"The weather forecast for today—" 

The voice of the television presenter brought the news of today's 
weather. It was raining on the road outside. I could see the usual 
scenery through the balcony of my room. 

Soon class will start. Turning off the TV that was still on and 
wearing shoes, I went to school. 

On the way, I could see many people sheltering under the roof 
terrace of the shop which was still not open considering the time. 
They didn't bring umbrellas, probably didn't know it was going to 
rain today. 

The television news reported the sudden change in the weather 
and everyone were advised to bring umbrellas if they went out. 
Previously, they had broadcast the forecast at 6 am, but as soon as 
the sky turned cloudy and rain was predicted to fall, they 
immediately reported the latest weather changes. 

It's April now, yesterday was the opening ceremony for new 
students and welcome from seniors at the school. 

I am a new student at Sensou High School. Usually, schools open 
new student recruitment through direct tests and invitations. I 
followed the former one and was able to pass with fairly good 
grades. 

The thought of being able to study together with students in my 
age, making friends, and having fun like a high school student, such 
things were enough to make one's heart flutter with nervousness. 
But I had to calm myself down. Because there are rumors that how 
well you looked and your personality when you first arrived at 
school, determine your position for the next year in your class. An 
invisible hierarchy system, more precisely social caste in class. 

Students who enjoy their school life with their friends, students 
who participate in club activities (not literacy clubs and library 
committees because they are boring), students who are not flashy, 
and students who are aloof, there are big differences along the lines 
mentioned. 

There were also cases where students were bullied, but it was still 
too soon to happen on the first day of school. I can't imagine that. 

The rain was getting heavier, it soaked my flannel pants and 
shoes. Using an umbrella doesn't mean you can be protected one 


hundred percent from the rain, it just reduces the risk of your body 
(especially your head) getting wet from the rain. 

My gaze that was facing forward stopped on the figure of a girl 
who was taking shelter under the roof of some shop. She held her 
tiny bag with both hands in front of her skirt, looking down, lost in 
her thoughts. 

Her hair is blonde and straight down to her back, and her eyes if 
you look closely look round and big. The cheeks are thin and look a 
little moe with a red hue. Her skin was as white as milk, slightly 
pale, and looked beautiful. There was an impression attached to her 
that made me subconsciously stare at her for quite a while. I'll be 
mistaken for a weirdo if I don't avert my eyes immediately. 

I remember her, her name is Shina Mahiru, a classmate. 
Yesterday just before the opening ceremony, students were directed 
to their classes according to a list containing information regarding 
which class the students were assigned to. I found out my name was 
in class 1-D. Hmm... good class, seems normal, without a cold girl 
sitting next to you with a sharp gaze all the time and a compass in 
hand, or a cute girl who looks cute and friendly with others but is 
actually a two-faced girl. Everything seems normal. 

Right after I entered my class. I realized the attention of the 
whole class was focused on one person only. Whether it's the boys 
or girls in my class, they all have their eyes on the girl, Shiina 
Mahiru. 

Her most striking appearance, especially her blonde hair and 
looks natural. Also should be—, no, I mean all students in the 
country are forbidden to dye their hair. Of course, there are special 
rules for those who have different genes that are inherited from 
birth. But even so, to prove the authenticity of this matter, they 
usually need to bring a letter from the doctor's lab test results that 
can be obtained from the hospital. On the other hand, there is such 
a thing as a student exchange program. International students, 
especially from other countries, have different characteristics from 
Japanese people, it is natural that they have blonde or brown hair. 

But in my case, I also have slightly brown hair. Of course, this is 
innate. 

Maybe out of curiosity, I tried to approach her and ask. 

"Shiina-san, right?" 

She looked up, her big round eyes staring at him. 

"Yes, and you..." 

Maybe forgot, or didn't know me? Maybe the first one... we 
already introduced ourselves on our first day of school. 

"Ayanokouji-kun?" 

"Right, we're in the same class." 


She sighed and looked relieved. Maybe because she managed to 
remember my name. 

"You didn't bring an umbrella?" 

She replied with a small nod. 

Later, I heard a few complaints about the weather forecast being 
wrong in the morning. She left early for school. So it's natural that 
she doesn't know the new weather changes on television. 

"I see, it seems like the idiot was me for trying to leave for school 
early." 

"I don't think there's anything wrong with trying to arrive early to 
school in your first days as a high school student." 

Of course, this is a plus in itself as a high school student 

"I only brought one umbrella..." 

I muttered and seemed to be heard by Her. 

"You don't have to worry about me. Also, you should go to 
school." 

She replied to me with a slightly cold and commanding tone. I 
think, my good intentions are rejected here. But, that was my wish 
from the start. 

"You will be late..." 

"No problem..., I can tell the reason I'm late to the teachers, I'm 
sure they understand. Also, there's still plenty of time before the 
homeroom starts, the rain might have stopped before then." 

"Aren't you cold?" The weather is cold today, girl. 

"No, I'm wearing stockings, as well as a sweater behind my alma 
mater." 

"About 20 minutes from here to get to school." 

"Therefore you must hurry, don't worry about me." 

Her attitude is like a cat wary of strangers. Maybe because of her 
appearance, she thought I was trying to be nice to her just to get 
her attention later or just doing good because there was a certain 
motive. A man is indeed mostly a simple creature when it comes to 
women, but I'm not... I mean, I'm not one hundred percent like that, 
really! 

I don't know what to do, my pride will be destroyed if I allow her 
to judge me like that, on the one hand, I regret getting involved 
with her. 

There was one way to reply her. 

I took out a black plastic bag that was big enough to cover my 
head and shoulders from the rain if worn properly. 

"A few meters from here before the station there is Konbini. From 
there you can walk north on the fork and find a small cigarette 
shop, that's the way to the school, you can stop by first and buy a 
small umbrella for you to use. Of course, you can ignore my advice 


and go straight to school with just this plastic bag. But if I were 
you, I wouldn't want my clothes to get wet. After all, we don't bring 
a change of clothes like during sports lessons. Good luck." 

She was surprised when I said that and handed her the plastic 
bag in my hand, which she accepted hesitantly. 

"There are other options like using my umbrella and the two of us 
going to school together, but I don't think you'll want to. I 
understand your concern." 

Engaging with her would only be troublesome. At least I had 
shown my concern as a classmate, so there is no guilt for helping 
her. 

Maybe I was cold towards her, I could just give my umbrella to 
Shiina and go to school running around in the rain with just a 
plastic bag over my head. But I don't want to sacrifice myself for 
someone else. 

As I walked away, I could heard a small voice, trembled and 
hesitated, calling to stop several times. If I had not listened and was 
sensitive to my surroundings, perhaps the sound would have been 
muffled by the rain. 

I turned around, seeing Shiina Mahiru staring at me. 

"Is the umbrella big enough for two people?" 

"I'm coming with you" 


This is an old story from my draft. My apologies to you my 
reader. I can't upload my other stories cause it takes time and 
everything I have in my brain to make an interesting plot. So 
maybe I'm going to upload and edit my story from my draft. 
This story has three-chapter that I've finished, I'll update the 
next chapter as soon as possible after a little bit edit here and 
there. 


Entry 2 


And that's how I ended up going with her to school. 

More precisely, a coincidence. 

The school was then running as usual. The homeroom teacher 
explained a few things, and the class was dismissed at lunchtime. 

I walked to the vending machine, carrying onigiri in hand, then 
looked for a comfortable place to sit. 

While eating, I remember what happened in the morning, when I 
went to school with her. 

I reluctantly let her under the same umbrella. The umbrella was 
big enough, if we were close to each other, the two of us shouldn't 
get too wet from the rain. 

But rather than that, I realized the discomfort Shiina showed, 
being close to a boy she just met, moreover sharing the same 
umbrella. So I shifted his umbrella a little to the side so that there 
would be more space between us, of course, it exposed my shoulder 
to the rain. Never mind, thought this was a consequence of my 
sharp tongue earlier. 

Shiina who realized my intention felt more relaxed. She 
sympathized, but of course, she couldn't do anything at this point. 

Neither of us spoke, it wasn't that they were both arrogant, it was 
just that the atmosphere was awkward. 

5 minutes? 10 minutes? I don't know, but I guess, school is close. 
Even so, I can't stand this atmosphere anymore. 

But just as I was about to speak, she opened her mouth. 

"I'm sorry to bother you." 

"No problem, it's not too much trouble." 

And my left shoulder is wet from the rain. 

"It doesn't look like it." 

"Is that true?" 

"You can refuse to share the same umbrella with me. But I 
understand how men think. It's not easy to leave a girl alone in the 
rain." 

Wow, this girl is so blunt. 

What do you mean, I helped you because I expected something 
from you? Or do you value your appearance highly and judge it to 
be a special attraction to the opposite sex? But I can't see the 
arrogance in her words. More to make sure of something. This girl 


is trying to judge what kind of person I am. 

"You are my classmate, that is a liaison status, and the basis of 
my actions. If I didn't know you when we introduced ourselves in 
class, I probably wouldn't have cared." 

"So, since we're classmates?" 

"Right." 

We passed the konbini, sadly it wasn't open yet. That's weird, 
aren't they usually open 24 hours? 

Shiina turned to the side and looked sad. She certainly wanted to 
stop by for a bit and buy an umbrella. If she didn't go with me, she 
might choose to use a plastic bag and run through the rain. 

After walking quite a distance, Shiina asked again. 

"So if there's a kid who gets lost and alone in the pouring rain, 
you're just going to let him go?" 

"That possibility might happen. I will choose the most reasonable 
solution. Call 110 and tell them to see the kid, then I can go take 
care of my own business." 

"I don't know if you're trying to sound cold, or if it's an honest act 
on your part." 

Even though we chatted with each other, neither of us looked 
each other in the eye. The distance between the two of them might 
be getting further if you pay attention. 

"It's up to you to believe it or not. By the way, do you usually 
leave so early?" 

News on the weather forecast is scheduled for 6 am. She must 
have left 20 minutes in between. Homeroom starts at 7.30 

"I'm used to coming early to school. Nothing special." 

We fell silent again. And not long after that, the school gate came 
into view. There wasn't a single student in sight on the school 
grounds, so it was safe for the two of us to head to the entrance, 
and change shoes at the lockers. 

Shiina seemed to be in a hurry and entered the class early after 
putting on her indoor shoes. 

She didn't even say thank you 

"Well" 

After that, I headed to the same class with a different time span. 

After stopping by the restroom, she went to class, met some 
friends she just met and befriend, and went to the school cafeteria. 

Since the cafeteria seemed to be very busy with new students 
filling the tables, she and her 

friends preferred to buy bread and take them to eat in class. 

After ordering bread, they walked around laughingly looking for 
a vending machine. 


"There is one near the west courtyard," said Mochida Miyu, her 
classmate. 

Her new friends are a group of flamboyant-looking girls with 
light makeup and hair. Maybe they dyed their hair a little, and 
made sure the color contrasted with their real hair. So, you will be 
safe as long as your head is not exposed to the sun, it will show 
your bright hair color. 

They bought a drink from a vending machine, then after 
discussing whether it was better to go to class or finish their lunch 
on a bench near the park which is directly connected to the field. 

They chose the latter, and sat on the bench chatting. 

Suddenly she raised her face and looked around. she saw the boy 
from my class spending his time on the small stairs leading to the 
field from above. His slightly brown hair was messy in the wind. 

she never thought that this morning would turn out like that. 

With a little unfocused because sometimes she replies to chats 
with my friends, and she thinks about what happened that morning. 

As usual, she got up early that morning. After putting in some 
clothes and turning the washing machine on, she went into a warm 
shower and brushed her teeth. Usually, she just washes her face and 
brushes her teeth, but to get rid of drowsiness after waking up in 
the morning, the most effective way is to take a shower. 

Previously she had seen the weather forecast on TV, and realized 
there would be no rain today, so she thought it was safe not to 
bring an umbrella. Even though when she looked up at the sky 
there were a few black clouds covering the sun, she only thought 
the clouds would just pass by and the day would be sunny. 

But, just about halfway from the house, it suddenly started 
raining and she quickly found a safe and sheltered place. 

"How could it be?" she grumbled. 

The weather forecast should say that there is no rain. 

There was nothing to do but stay still and wait for the rain to 
subside. 

But after waiting for more than 15 minutes, the rain didn't 
subside, quite the opposite. It's getting heavier. 

Not only was she alone in the shade from the rain, but some 
people also didn't seem to have brought their umbrellas and took 
shelter under the shop's roof terrace. she can see some from across 
there. 

There are a few things that make her uncomfortable. The first 
was the gazes of several people at her. It was unpleasant, she 
subconsciously lowered her head to hide her eyes. 

But what was most unpleasant was the chatter of old people 
passing by with umbrellas in hand. 


"Tch, foreigner huh. There's a lot around here now." 

"They said it was a student exchange program..." 

Those old people tend to babble and grumble about one's 
appearance. Just because her hair color is different from theirs, they 
judge me. 

This is not surprising, when she was in elementary school, she 
had the same experience as the teacher. Unlike her friends who 
prefer to admire their hair color, the old people don't. 

she just kept quiet, hoping for a miracle to come and for the rain 
subsided. But then, he came... 

"Shiina-san, right?" 

For all that had happened, she never thought anyone would 
approach her. If there was, it would be a student in the class who 
knew her name. 

If she remembers correctly, his name is Ayanokouji Kiyotaka. He 
sat in the back seat near the window. 

Seeing that she didn't bring an umbrella, he was probably 
worried about her. she explained to him that she was leaving early 
and didn't realize it was going to rain. He said that there was a 
change in the news, and that rain was forecast. After hearing that 
she want to wonder what the government's weather research 
agency did, to make a mistake in today's weather forecast. They 
have a responsibility to apologize to society later. 

We chatted a bit, and she resisted his urge to help her. 

How should she explain it. To her, all the boys she met were 
always kind to her, hoping that she would pay attention to them. 

It was stupid that she doesn't live up to their expectations, and 
they ended up drifting away, only occasionally looking at her with 
hopeful and adoring expressions. She doesn't like that. 

Then... 

"A few meters from here before the station there is Konbini. From 
there you can walk north on the fork and find a small cigarette 
shop, that's the way to the school, you can stop by first and buy a 
small umbrella for you to use. Of course you can ignore my advice 
and go straight to school with just this plastic bag. But if I were 
you, I wouldn't want my clothes to get wet. Because after all, we 
don't bring a change of clothes like during sports lessons. Good 
luck." 

she had thought he would insist and give her his umbrella. To my 
surprise, he put on a disinterested face and handed her a black 
plastic bag from his bag, telling her to use it to buy an umbrella. 

"There are other options like using my umbrella and the two of us 
going to school together, but I don't think you'll want to. I 
understand your concern." 


He must be crazy to tell me to share the same umbrella with him. 
We don't even know each other that well. 

But for some reason, it feels like he was her only last hope right 
now. Waiting for the rain to stop here for an indeterminate amount 
of time, and getting distracted by the stares of passersby, or sharing 
the same umbrella with her classmates. 

"-jina-san, did you hear?" 

"Uh, what's wrong?" 

"Wait, you haven't heard me since?" 

"Sorry, I was totally out of focus earlier, please tell me again what 
you told me?" 

"Look, Ema, I and some boys from another class are going to the 
Karaoke after school, are you coming?" 

It hasn't even been a week, and you already have plans and 
friends from other classes? 

She pretended to think for a while, then politely declined Miyu's 
invitation. With the excuse that she had to tidy up her apartment, 
considering she had just moved in. 

Miyu called out an 'Ehhh' in obvious discontent while pouting, 
but she didn't even consider changing her mind. 

While still looking at Ayanokouji-kun, she thought about 
repaying the favor she gave her. 


Entry 3 


"What are you doing?" 

That night I was on the veranda of my room. Smoked the 
cigarette in my hand while enjoying the night breeze. 

"Smoking" 

Looks like I was caught red-handed, it could be serious if I get 
reported to the social agency. Imagine my room door banged on 
them with neat clothes and stunt guns in their hands... horrible. 

"How could... a high school student get that thing?" 

"...by buying it at the store? Where else?" 

"No, no, no... you even need to show your ID card if you want to 
buy one... are you crazy? You could get arrest by the police!" 

She's right. If a shop owner or cashier were caught giving items 
such as to a kid, they could face legal action. 

The laws in this country are strict, and people are forced to obey 
the existing rules. This social system became an order that lasted for 
decades. 

But... 

"What do you care?" 

Right after I said that in a cold tone, Shiina fell silent. 

".... You're right, we're just strangers." 

'We are just strangers' who happen to interact by accident, also 
living in the same apartment building, in other words, she is just a 
neighbor. 

We are also classmates. But the word classmate only shows that 
we are both in the group of students in the same class, it does not 
mean that we can directly be called know each other better and 
close. 

Because some people have different standards for being friends, 
but most would agree if it were to be said that a friend is someone 
you are close enough to be with you for a long time. 

"And how about you?" 

I threw the random questions that were in my head, while 
smoking the cigarette in my hand. White smoke billowed and 
disappeared in the night breeze. 

"Just enjoying the view outside, and now it's ruined by your 
smoke." 

".... Allright, I'll put it away." 


I'm in a bad mood know. 

But, being scolded by a pretty girl wasn't bad either. It almost 
feels like she cares about you. 

"Are you happy now?" 

She nodded satisfied 

But it didn't stop there, she asked again. 

"Since when do you smoke?" 

Didn't your family teach you how far you can meddle in other 
people's business? 

"Since when is it, huh?" 

Throwing the butts in the trash, I leaned against the railing, 
looking off into the distance. Trying to remember. 

"I already forgot, but it feels like... the 3rd grade in middle school 
maybe, I forget" 

I'm not lying, it's a fact. 

"Smoking is not healthy, you know?" 

Even a little kid knows that. Don't you have any good arguments 

"I don't smoke that often, only when I feel to." 

At first out of curiosity, then over time it started to become a 
habit. The new environmental pressures made it difficult for me to 
adapt. Along with that, I started to get used to it. I started trying to 
smoke a cigarette after seeing my buttler smoke secretly in the 
living room. 

He must have refrained from doing it in front of me. 

"You know, even if the rules say "Not allowed", there's still a big 
hole in the rules made. As long as you don't get caught, you're safe. 
It's horrifying to imagine how many forbidden things other people 
could do in the same case." 

For example, the news I read this morning in the online 
newspaper. 

A student who won a math olympiad was caught smoking and it 
became hotly discussed on social media. They didn't think the 
student who was famous for his achievements turned out to be a 
delinquent student. 

The student said he started smoking to relieve stress from being 
forced to study every day by their parents. Where did he get the 
cigarettes from? He only needed to carry his brother's ID card when 
shopping at a store far from the neighborhood where he lived. Since 
there was almost no difference in appearances between him and his 
brother, the cashier didn't seem to mind him and let the student buy 
the cigarettes. 

Then the matter of how and where he can smoke is an easy 
matter, as long as someone doesn't know you and you are not seen 
by others, you can be free to commit that petty crime. 


This is one of the holes in the strict rules I mentioned earlier. 

"But still... there is a reason why minors are not allowed to 
smoke." 

Smoking causes interference with the growth and development of 
the lungs in children and adolescents, this causes the lungs to stop 
growing. This disorder can cause chronic health problems until they 
grow up. 

"I told you, I don't smoke that often." 

"Really...2?" 

Why is she so pushy abou it? 

And what's with that expression, why are you showing that 
painfully bitter smile? She looked disappointed, and her pretty face 
didn't emit the aura everyone was familiar with. It's almost like I've 
soiled a beautiful landscape painting with mud. 

I'm kind of blessed to be able to see another side of her. 

"Hmm, Matsuo... I think this will be the last time." I muttered. 

Anyways I've been caught, this is the last time.... 

"Did you say something?" 

"Nothing." 

There's something else I have to worry about 

I don't know what I'm going to eat tonight, I haven't decided yet. 

It would be very inconvenient to go to the convenience store and 
buy a bento, or fast food 

"I'm not in the mood to cook," I mumbled 

In the end my options were limited. Even so, it doesn't matter 
what it is, as long as the stomach is filled enough, I can get through 
the night without suffering from hunger. 

In the end I decided to just eat jelly and take supplements. 
Tomorrow I will cook a good meal. 

"What are you eating?" 

"This? My dinner." 

Shiina tilted her head and looked at me as if in disbelief 

"Shouldn't boys eat more than that?" 

"Not everyone is like that. I'm not a muscle maniac and a human 
robot who always spends their time on club activities and comes 
home miserable." 

"I thought boys have a big appetite." 

"I'm not in the mood to cook tonight. I think this is enough for my 
stomach." 

"Is that true? I can hardly believe it. But either way, good luck 
with your dinner." 

She laughed mockingly, and looked at me with pity. 

"Princess, you seem to care about such things." 

"Well, of course. While I live alone, I have to maintain my body 


condition with a healthy lifestyle and food. No one takes care of me 
but myself. I suggest you do the same. There's nothing wrong with 
fighting your laziness and starting to cook good food while you 
can." 

"Also, don't call me princess. I'm not a princess." 

She emphasized that. Her expression and tone were accentuated, 
as if to show the other person that she really didn't like it when I 
called her that. 

"But everyone calls you that. No, more like an angel." 

It hasn't even been a week. But she has received a lot of praise 
and is well liked at school. 

"I actually don't like it, I'm not an angel like many people think. 
I'm worse than that." 

Oh what is this feeling? Why is the atmosphere so bad now. Does 
she have a problem with self-confidence and the like? Did I say 
something that offended her? 

"Well whatever." 

I decided not to call her that again. 

I used a small spoon to slowly finish the jelly I was holding. Even 
after I've eaten it, I still feel like I haven't had enough. Turns out she 
was right, the feeling of fullness didn't even last more than 5 
minutes. 

"I think I have to cook" 

I said that clearly. Shiina who heard it started to smile 

"I'm glad you listened to my advice." 

"Well, I'm still lazy. I would be greatly helped if someone would 
knock on my door and be kind enough to share their food with me." 

I was just joking and laughing dryly. But the neighbor beside me 
seemed to think seriously for a moment. 

"Wait a moment..." 

"What?" 

Quickly, she disappeared from the veranda, followed by the 
sound of the sliding door opening and closing. 

She asked me to wait, but for what? I better get inside right 
away. The wind outside is getting colder, if I stay outside too long, I 
can get sick. 

Then, I heard the doorbell ring at the front door. 

I peeked through the doorway to make sure, and was confused as 
to what happened next. 

"You know, I was just kidding." 

The angel actually brought food for me. 

"This is just dinner left over from what I made, I gave this to 
you." 

"Even if you say so, I'm totally joking. I don't want to burden 


" 


you. 

"Think of this as a reply from me for helping me yesterday." 

Yesterday she meant, was when I lent my umbrella and the two 
of us went to school together. 

Even though she didn't say thank you directly, the way she repays 
me with this service, is enough to impress me. 

She must have grown up in a good family. 

"Thank you. I will gladly accept this." 

I opened the lid, and the contents could be seen clearly. There are 
stir-fried vegetables with carrots, soy sauce pork, omelettes, and 
others. This is a delicious home cooking menu. 

"No need to thank me, this is for my own satisfaction too." 

Shiina then turned around and entered her room. However, she 
stopped midway and turned to look at me. 

"Just in case, do you have any allergies?" 

"There aren't any. You don't have to worry, I'll eat it gratefully." 

Unn... nodded slightly, she then disappeared from my sight. 
Thank you to Amaterasu, and pry to gods, I immediately picked up 
the chopsticks and started finishing the dishes of the gods in 
heaven. 

It tastes really good. The roast pork is seasoned just right. The 
sweet, sour, and slightly spicy taste is delicious on the tongue. The 
vegetables taste good, but I think they'd be even better when paired 
with some warm miso soup. 

I will give 7 out of 10. 

I still feel Matsuo's cooking still better to. 

"I think I'm starting to like her." 

We didn't know each other before, just strangers who happened 
to live in the same apartment and became neighbors. Whatever it is, 
I don't think it's bad so far. Or maybe it could be even more 
interesting. 


Entry 4 


A month has passed 

The class started to get louder every day. Maybe because the 
other classmates have started to know each other and make friends. 

I've also managed to make friends with some of the boys in the 
class. Do you think I've made a progress? Even though all the boys I 
befriended are otaku. 

"You know, this anime..." 

"Right! I watched it yesterday, they have a sexy heroine." 

Most of their conversations were about Japanese culture and 
fashion which was foreign to me. because I myself am not too 
interested in watching cartoons and the like. However I found their 
tastes in the book quite interesting. They are not completely otaku 
who spend their time watching anime, but the educated group from 
the science club who likes to read. 

Maybe because of the similarity and the same love for books and 
science makes me comfortable to be among them. 

While I was chatting with friends in my group, the classroom 
door was slid and someone entered the classroom. 

Shiina Mahiru, Tenshi. 

That's how people call her. 

She sat down and immediately took out her notebook, getting 
ready for the homeroom to begin. 

While writing something, she replies, "Good morning," Whenever 
someone wishes her good morning. 

And quickly, she caught the attention of everyone in the class. 

"Shiina-san, Morning!" 

"Morning." 

A group of students approached her, they were the girls I often 
saw Shiina play with. 

The girls are a group of students with a great sense of fashion. Or 
maybe I should say so. One of them has attracted the attention of 
the opposite sex like Shiina do. 

But in contrast to Shiina-san who is easy to approach and get 
along with, to some people, one of them seems like the type to be 
selfish and hard to approach. 

Well, I can't even imagine being close to her either. 

What is her name? I forgot, Should it be Kitaoka... Or Kiyome? 


"Shiina-san, you are as diligent as ever." 

"I can't imagine myself doing the same thing as you, I hate 
studying." 

"Hey, hey, don't compare Shiina-san to you naughty girls" 

"Hah? Who are you calling naughty? Do you want me to hit you?" 

Even boys and girls get along well around Shiina-san. 

"It's still morning and they already noisy," a friend from my group 
spoke quietly. 

"You're right, it's hard to concentrate if they can't keep their 
voices down." 

"class hadn't started yet, it was natural for them to make a fuss 
early. 

Kikuchi, Yukimura, Sotomura, and me. We are a group of loners 
sitting at the back of the class. 

"Hakase, don't be a hypocrite, you've been staring at Shiina-san 
since." 

"Hah? I was only bothered by their noise!" 

"Don't be ashamed to admit it, Hakase. Everyone also knows you 
always steal glances at Shiina-san" 

"Shit, skinny! And stop acting elegant as if you were studying! 
You're just reading the eroge magazine behind that science book 
you're holding!" 

"W-what's the problem? You want this too right?" 

"You two shut up! You guys are attracting unnecessary attention" 
Yukimura reminded. 

The two of them looked around and found several girls and boys 
gathered around Shiina looking at them. 

"Aren't those guys pathetic?" 

"They're just otaku, don't mind them." 

I can hear it, even if they turn down their volume. 

No, I think they purposely said it loud enough for us to hear. 

The class is divided into several groups of students. They get 
together and make friends with people they think are suitable. 
There is an Ikemen group who after class usually joins club 
activities at the gym. There are groups of fashion type girls who 
spend their money on facial and hair care. There are also groups 
like us who are alone in class. 

Although there are no written rules, there are invisible rules that 
separate some groups within their respective castes. An invisible 
hierarchy that became the pillar of life in high school. 

Groups from lower castes, are prohibited or difficult to talk to 
students from caste groups higher than them. 

Although in some cases, there are also students who are not 
attached to the group. 


Take Shiina for example. 

She is like the sky that holds all kinds of life regardless of species 
and differences. 

She had transcended that invisible hierarchy. 

Everyone likes her 

No, they don't like her in person. They like her like a symbol. 

The existence of an idol, in terms of appearance, she is seen and 
required to remain a good girl who is friendly and liked by 
everyone. 

It was true that Shiina was a girl as imagined. 

However- 

Shiina looked this way and smiled warmly. 

"Good morning," she said clearly and gently. 

My three friends were stunned and couldn't react. Seeing their 
pitiful state, I decided to take action. 

"Morning." 

I replied good morning from her calmly. 

"...Tenshi always friendly to everyone," I heard someone said so 

Everyone praised her for her caring and friendly nature. They 
thought that even though our group wasn't very close to her, she 
didn't ignore us and kind. 

"Shit, shit, shit!" Hakase 

"What the hell is that expression!" Yukimura grumbled 

"Any boy would surely be stunned and soar to the seventh heaven 
if a beautiful girl like Shiina-chan smiled like that!" Kikuchi 

"So what? She's always smiling like that," I replied. 

"You didn't see it, Ayanokouji. Because you're sitting with your 
back." 

"For some reason, her smile from earlier looks different. It's more 
sincere, prettier, and somewhat erotic." 

"Oi, that last part you exaggerated too much!" 

Only the three of them had an issue with this, no, because only 
the three of them saw Shiina's face when greeting us. 

"Good thing you returned the greeting from her, Ayanokouji. I 
don't want to imagine if the rest of the classmates hate us if we 
ignore Tenshi's greetings." 

Right 

Because I know 

The one she actually greeted was me 

And that smile, it should be shown to me. 

So thus, what I did was reply to her greetings. 

Little did they know, the two of us were in fact in close contact 
almost daily. 

Because we are neighbors. 


KKKK 


Sunday 

It's garbage disposal schedule now, so I tied up the trash bag that 
was in my room and took it outside. The staff will pick up your 
trash every 7 am, so make sure you take out your trash on time. 

Outside, I was greeted by a familiar face. 

Shiina carried a sizable trash bag with her hands down. 

"Morning" 

"Morning, too" 

A coincidence huh 

She looks refreshing in the morning. Casual clothes and 
appearance without make-up give the impression of natural beauty. 
Any man must be made obedient and without a doubt will always 
protect her. 

Since our destination were same, which is the first floor, it will 
never hurts to take the elevator and go down together. 

I took the trash bag she was holding. 

"No need, I can take it myself." 

Instead of accepting my good intentions, I received a pretty harsh 
rejection. 

"You say that, while you yourself have trouble dragging your 
trash." 

This girl seems to hate to depend on other people. 

The expression on her face was stiff and doubtful. 

So instead of arguing with her, I exchanged the trash bag I 
brought with her. 

I don't carry a heavy load, and it's light enough. 

"How about this?" 

"...Thank you" 

And I ended up carrying Shiina's trash bag 

I glanced to my side, and I could see a small smile on her face. 

"You look cuter when you don't just reject someone's good 
intentions." 

"Is that a compliment?" 

"I don't know, it's quite cold today." 

"Are you trying to divert the conversation." 

"You keep asking, can we have a casual chat?" 

"Is that mean, I'm not cute?" 

"I don't know. You look normal as usual to me." 

"You're the first person that didn't compliment my look. Are you 
even normal?" 

"You seem to overestimate yourself, princess." 

"I'm just stating a fact. Does that mean I'm not cute on your eyes?" 

Shiina pinched me on the arm, and I let out a strange "Agh" sound 


from my mouth. It made her chuckle. 

The elevator reached its destination, and we exited together. 

The guard downstairs greeted us with, "Good morning," and we 
greeted him with a friendly smile. 

I finished taking out my trash, Shiina too. 

It's Sunday and I have nothing to do today. Maybe I'll just lie in 
bed all day and enjoy my time watching tv. But once again, in this 
fresh air, I feel there's nothing wrong with just taking a walk or 
jogging in the park. 

I glanced to my side, looks like Shiina also has plans this 
morning. She showed no sign of returning to her room. She took out 
a small note from her shirt pocket, saw what was written there and 
muttered. Then she looked at me. 

"Ayanokouji-kun, are you busy right now?" 

I decided to lie. 

"Yeah, I'm busy. I plan to- 

"Sleep all day and enjoy your day watching TV?" 

It wasn't completely wrong, actually I was planning to take a 
short walk in the neighborhood. Then shower and enjoy the rest of 
my day watching TV and listening to music. 

"Aren't you a slacker, Ayanokouji-kun. No wonder you have no 
friends. Instead of being lazy, it's better for you to start organizing a 
more useful schedule of activities. Like starting to exercise in the 
morning, or taking part in club activities at school and making 
friends. Also, if you don't have as busy as homework from school, 
you can raise money by working part-time, many high school kids 
do that. You can collect the money to take cooking lessons. I can't 
teach you the same thing over and over again. You are always 
wrong in giving the amount of seasoning, sometimes your food can 
taste too salty, or sour, and vice versa lack of both things. I have 
reminded you many times, but you still make the same mistakes..." 

And her scolding still continues for more than 1 paragraph if it is 
written in Ms. Words. 

Speaking of cooking, I remember an incident 1 month ago. 

At night she shared food with me, I felt grateful that she was so 
kind. I washed her lunch box and plan to return it tomorrow. 

Then, an interesting idea popped into my head. 

I decided to cook too. Then, I arrange the rice and side dishes in 
the same box that I will return at noon. If I return it at night, there's 
a high chance that she won't eat my cooking since she will 
definitely make dinner. 

Satisfied with the brilliant idea, I knocked on the door of her 
room and waited for an answer. 

"What is this?" 


nom 

A coincidence 

We were both shocked at the same time. 

When I returned Shiina's lunch box, she gave me another lunch 
box instead. The transparent plastic lid shows its contents. 

Shiina was as surprised as I was, asking, "Why did you put the 
food in the box that you were going to return to me?" 

"I also have a question, why did you give me another box?" 

"I had leftovers this morning, so I thought of sharing them with 
you." 

"You're kind, but it's not necessary. As you can see, I already 
cooked myself some food." 

"And you shared it with me?" 

"I was thinking of returning the favor-" 

"Retuning the favor? But I'm repaying the favor here. You lent me 
an umbrella when it rained, and I returned the favor by sharing my 
food with you." 

Yes, I know that but 

"So, what should I do?" 

"You can keep this in the fridge, and you can warm it up next 
morning." 

"No, I'm sure it won't taste as good the first time it's cooked." 

"You are right." 

So after a long discussion and debate. Shiina-san suggested a 
good idea. 

In short we agreed to taste the other party's food, and analyze it, 
then make it a reference for me in the future. 

"Given that you cooked this, I will eat it." 

"Can you tell me how it feels. If anything goes wrong, feel free to 
let me know. I will improve my skill in cooking." 

"In short, I will be your cooking teacher... not bad either." 

And we did it the next day... and the next day again. We 
exchanged food. And Shiina repeatedly gave me criticism. 

"This roast pork is too salty." 

"You can't cook miso like this." 

"Don't fry the vegetables first, you have to fry the eggs first." 

"Look at this, you didn't fry the chicken well." 

And much more, 

"Why is it that every time we exchange food, there's always 
something missing from your cooking. Are you really serious about 
learning to cook?" 

"Forgive me." 

And until now. The same thing keeps happening. 

We're getting closer. If other people saw this, they would 


probably think we were dating. 

However, that kind of romantic feeling I'm sure hasn't appeared 
yet. 

As far as we go, especially Shiina, she only considers me close 
enough as a neighbor. Maybe as a friend too. 

We often meet outside while shopping at the department store, or 
at night, we greet each other through each other's verandas. This 
activity continues for a month. And at school, we act like strangers. 

No, more like she acting like a stranger. 

Back to present, I don't remember it clearly. Maybe because I was 
tired of all her nagging, I found myself standing in front of the 
entrance of a fairly busy shopping center, the place is quite close 
from home. Just need to take the train to the next station. 

Since it was still early, it didn't seem like many people were 
coming. We don't have to worry about the possibility of meeting 
classmates or students from school. 

In short, Shiina asked me to help carry some groceries. 

I should have left her right after taking out the trash. 

But more than that, she really didn't let me escape. 

For example, when I stand in front of a shelf for cigarettes. Shiina 
looked at me suspiciously. She didn't even move just as I stopped, 
and decided to switch places right after I took my eyes off the 
cigarette. 

I was like a child who was closely guarded by their parents. 

"Soy sauce, mirin and cheese" 

She mumbled that while her hands tossed between one item and 
another. Her attitude somehow looks cute. Sometimes she says, 
"oh," in a soft voice, or mumbles "Hmm," and I can see how serious 
a Tenshi is when shopping. 

"Hey, mirin is here." 

"That's not the mirin I-" 

She paused for a moment and her face pouted 

"Didn't I already say that I don't need pure rice mirin..." 

"When?" 

"Ayanokouji-kun, you are forgetful aren't you? When we met here 
by chance, you gave me pure rice mirin, and I explained that the 
mirin is for wine and contains alcohol." 

Oh yes, what a coincidence. I remember now. 

"You need to train your memory." 

After buying all the things we needed, we immediately went to 
the station and headed home. 

I understand why she asked me to come with her. 

She bought new pots and frying pans, as well as other kitchen 
utensils. Of course she wouldn't be able to carry all this on her own. 


So I brought these heavy things, while Shiina brought the 
ingredients for cooking tonight. 

We didn't talk much the whole way and got home before 10 
o'clock. 


Coincidence is a lie itself 


Entry 5 


"No change at all." 

During the day, we exchanged each other's tupperware. Then 
Shiina immediately commented on the food I gave her yesterday. 

"Is that true?" 

"Did you mistake salt and MSG? Or do you just like MSG? Like 
that Asian?" 

I'm not Uncle Roger, you know 

And you're Asian too. 

"Well, isn't the more MSG, the richer the taste of the food." 

"No, my throat hurts. Also, it's not very good for your health." 

"Tasty food > Healthy body" 

"Hah? Are you kidding?" 

"Yes." 

"You're weird aren't you, Ayanokouji-kun? Whenever I talk to 
you, you always have a bad joke to make." 

"And also that expressionless face of yours annoys me sometimes, 
it would be better if you smiled once in a while." 

Hearing her say that, I tried to make a smile by lifting the corners 
of my mouth with my hands, trying to make a smile. 

But it's useless, my mouth feels stiff. Then, two hands reached out 
to touch my cheeks. Gently and firmly, expand it like a moci cake. 
It feels weird and itchy. 

Shiina chuckled. She showed a gentle and childish smile 

I swatted her hands away, "Stop it, it's ticklish" 

"Gomen." 

Seems like she's enjoying it, we started swapping our lunch boxes. 

"And why are you just telling me now?" 

"Because I saved it for breakfast." 

"Well, maybe that's the problem. Because you don't eat it while 
it's still warm." 

"Don't make excuses. Even if there is a difference, it's in the 
texture, not the taste." 

Though I'm not an expert in this field, but I can tell that's not 
100% true. 

Food tends to lose a few percent of its flavor when it starts to 
cool. Well maybe she heated it in the oven. 

"You can make Udon, Ayanokouji-kun?" 


Shiina opened the lid of the box, and looked at its contents. 

"I looked for the recipes on Google, then tried to make it. I hope I 
don't mess up this time." 

Now my turn to open the box I was holding, and the contents 
could be seen clearly. Even though it was dewy on the lid, it turned 
out that the contents were no longer warm. Maybe she stored it in 
the freezer before. 

The menu is Chicken Smackdown, topped with mozzarella cheese 
and chili. Damn, this looks delicious. 

"Chicken... interesting." 

Compared to mine, the level is quite different. 

"Hmm, I tried to give some variety. There was leftover chicken in 
the freezer, so I just fried it." 

"What about the topping?" 

"I make it out of mozzarella, then bake it in the oven." 

It looks delicious. 

"I want to try eating it while it's still warm." 

"You mean you want me to go into your kitchen and cook for 
you?" 

"No, I'm grateful for all the food you gave me. But sometimes I 
think it would taste a lot better if it was still warm." 

Usually, I would make my own rice or buy it at the convenience 
store. Shiina will share her food with me. Meanwhile, I also have to 
cook and share with her. This has become our routine. 

I've seen recipes on the internet many times. I have no special 
skills in cooking. All I can do is learn from my experiences, and that 
takes time. 

Sometimes I'm also dissatisfied with the results, but considering I 
can eat Shiina's dishes every day even if it's leftovers, it's fine. 

I wonder why I still keep cooking and exchanging food with her? 
Is it because I was afraid that if I quit, she would stop giving me her 
food thinking that I had given up on learning how to cook and 
labeled lazy? 

"Hmm." 

Expecting something too much is not good, so it's better to 
abandon the idea immediately. However, this girl seemed to have 
different thoughts. 

She placed a hand on her chin, looked down, and contemplated 
something. 

"Half..." 

"What?" 

"If we split the cost of the ingredients in half, I want to cook in 
your kitchen." 

"Holy... are you kidding me?" 


"I'm dead serious." 

"But, are you okay to enter some stranger's house you don't 
know? Won't you scared?" 

"Strangers? Is our relationship like that?" 

"Not really." 

"We've known each other for over a month. It wouldn't be wrong 
to call our relationship as strangers." 

friends, huh... 

"Also, if you dare mess with me, I will physically beat you up, 
and also you know my position in school, right?" 

"Right, my majesty princess. I wouldn't dare mess with you." 

I've never been threatened by anyone weaker than me, it's pretty 
ridiculous. 

"Besides, you don't seem interested in me. So for now, I assume 
you are safe." 

"On what basis do you say that?" 

"If you like me, you should keep talking to me and I will naturally 
stay away from you." 

Where did she get this sure? One would easily conclude that it 
came from her experience. There must have been a lot of mashers 
trying to get close to Shiina and most of the characteristics shown 
were the above. 

After all, what she said was true. 

Shiina was like a princess at school. Everyone knows her, 
everyone praises her, everyone loves her. Her position is like a holy 
name, and if anyone dares to tarnish her, then there will be 
executions from the community in the school itself. 

In other words, I dig my own grave if I dare mess with Shiina. 

But, all the ideas about her cooking in my room somehow went 
pretty well. 

"I don't mind. But who will cook?" 

"Of course me." 

"I object. I don't want to depend too much on you. Also, you 
forgot that I can cook too?" 

"Your cooking in some places is lacking in something. There is 
not enough passion and dedication to give to others. I can tell just 
from eating your food over and over again." 

"Those are cruel words from the mouth of an angel." 

"Didn't I already say that I don't like the nickname?" 

"Sorry." 

"Then, I would like to put forward some specific terms and 
conditions." 

"What's that?" 

Shiina then explained some things that must be obeyed. 


-If one of them cannot eat together, that party must notify the 
other party the day before. 

-Both parties have the same responsibility to buy materials and 
clean the furniture. 

Looks realistic and makes sense to propose. 

Considering that Shiina will be cooking later, I have to pay to buy 
the necessary ingredients. But Shiina seemed to object and said she 
had no problem splitting the cost in half. After all, it was the first 
thing she volunteered. 

"Hmm, I guess I don't mind if the two of us cook together." 

"That's what I want too." 

"I can supervise you directly, and teach you to cook." 

"Thank you." 

Then it was decided, the day after, Shiina came with a large 
recycling bag. 

I let Shiina into the room and helped her prepare the dishes. 

"It looks clean" 

She went around and had a look. She put her finger on the table 
and checked the table's cleanliness for dust, like a health inspector. 

She praised me for keeping the room and kitchen clean. After 
washing our hands and washing the ingredients with water, we 
started to prepare for the other steps. 

Today's menu seems to be simple Japanese cuisine. 

"Since I still don't know what your kitchen is like and what spices 
you have, this decision is for the best." 

"T'm fine, I'll help you." 

"Where do you keep the spices?" 

"It's on the top shelf next to the freezer." 

"You kept it well, I'm impressed." 

"I'm the type to keep things in their proper place. What do you 
think I am like?" 

"A lazy person who doesn't care about his home environment 
where his belongings and clothes are scattered on the floor along 
with the garbage that has not been disposed of." 

"Hey..." 

Ignoring the ridicule, I cut the cabbage and vegetables, while 
Shiina heated the soup with chicken stock, then she cooked the fish 
by steaming, cooking the vegetables and putting the toppings. 
While I was preparing rice and seasoning on Shiina's instructions. 
After a while of cooking and accompanied by a brief quarrel, the 
food was finally served on the table. 

"This looks delicious." 

"It looks simple, but you should be grateful for the food that is 
given." 


"I know, we both prepared this after all. So let's eat." 

We sat facing each other at the dining table. Picked up chopsticks 
and started digging for rice. 

First, I want to try the soup that Tenshi made. In the first sip, the 
seasoning still hasn't tasted, so I'm guessing the spices are at the 
bottom and you should stir it first. The sour taste and rich blend of 
spices washes my tongue. My cooking has never been this good 
before. 

Then, I tried the steamed fish. Served with a simple sweet and 
sour sauce. The meat is tender, and when mixed with the sauce it 
tastes absolutely delicious. 

Then the fried eggs. I devoured it along with rice and vegetables. 
It was tender and half-cooked. It seems that the seasoning is not just 
salt, because there is a sweet taste like honey. Vegetables are 
cooked with minimal spices. Such as soy sauce, pepper, salt, and 
chicken stock. The taste is not much different from the miso soup, 
but because of the pepper, it feels a little spicy which gives the food 
a plus. 

Finally, we were done, and I went to clean the dishes and other 
cooking utensils. 

"What do you think?" 

"It tastes delicious. I thank you for the food." 

"I'm glad you like it." 

"I'm just telling the truth." 

"Even though there is no change in your expression?" 

"I was born like this." 

The food does taste delicious. However, the chef will surely be a 
bit curious and want to know what someone thinks. So, it would be 
better if I honestly say how I feel. 

Hearing my honest opinion, Shiina smiled and looked pleased. 
She showed a gentle smile that expressed relief. 

I was fascinated and ended up staring at her face for quite a 
while. 

"What is it?" 

"It is nothing." 

"Oh right, Ayanokouji-kun. Your skills aren't bad either. You can 
actually cook well. I wonder if you've been letting the food you give 
me every day lack a certain flavor?" 

Oh shit, she knows a lot. 

However, nothing is certain. 

Maybe it was just an unintentional mistake. 

I ignored that and started setting the plate in its place. Then, after 
bidding farewell, Shiina returned to her room. 


Entry 6 


There is a park along the way home. 

I just got home from school, and saw a cliche scene like in a 
shoujo manga. 

Someone is climbing a tree in the park. She tried desperately to 
climb up, placing her feet slowly on the tree and using the available 
force to climb up little by little. 

I looked at what she is trying to reach, and it turns out there is a 
cat stuck there 

However, the reality really hurts. Just as she managed to grab the 
branch where the cat was, she fell. Maybe because her grip wasn't 
strong enough, or because the cat she was trying to save was acting 
so aggressively that it took her by surprise? 

Poor balance makes her land on the ground on one leg and then 
dislocate 

She was about to fall, I grabbed her shoulder and helped her 
stand. 

Shiina widened her eyes, surprised to see such an unexpected 
person. 

This park is rarely visited, perhaps because of its less strategic 
location. 

Most apartment residents are college students and office workers. 
Because the facilities are few and not too wide for a family to live 
in, it is certain that there are no children as far as the eye can see. 

"Ayanokouji-kun?" 

"The cat won't come down...?" 

I looked up, the cat licked its paw and then fell asleep. As if it 
didn't care about the world and what had just happened. 

"You did a pointless thing, you know?" 

"I thought... it was stuck up there" 

"And you tried to save the cat?" 

"YS. 

I slowly lead Shiina to sit on a nearby bench. 

She looked sullen and annoyed. 

"Are you okay?" 

"Yes,." 

"Really?" 

"Yeah, I'm fine." 


I looked at her left ankle. 

Either she's trying to be tough, or she's just stubborn... which one 
is right? 

But, by the way. The sight I'm seeing right now really bothers my 
senses. 

Shiina's legs looked slender and petite. However, it's not that it's 
skinny, as one can see it's plump and_ well-proportioned. 
Unfortunately, I couldn't see the white legs of the tenshi, because 
she was wearing stockings that covered the entire length of her legs 
all the way to the skirt. Even in the kitchen, she wears a long skirt 
to her shin, she really keeps her appearance innocent and pure. 

An idea popped into my head. 

"What are you staring at with those perverted eyes of yours?" 

Shiina who noticed my gaze, narrowed her eyes as if annoyed. 

"Just daydreaming. By the way, are you really okay?" 

Instead of answering my question, Shiina looked down. After 
about a minute of silence, she raised her head and replied 

"I'm fine. Ayanokouji-kun, you should go home already." 

"Why?" 

"Because I told you to leave." 

"Where?" 

"Home." 

"I don't want to." 

Instead of that, I chose to sit next to her. 

While keeping a little distance, I put my bag between Shiina and 
me. 

"What are you doing?" 

"As you can see, this is an ice cream." 

Don't you saw I brought a plastic bag from the convenience store 
earlier. 

"Ice cream? And you eat it here?" 

"Right, while accompanying you." 

"You're so kind... but I don't need company. You treat me like a 
child." 

"Don't mind me. I'm just going to eat this delicious looking ice 
cream." 

She saw me and widened her eyes. I purposely licked my ice 
cream with a loud voice. The cold sensation and the sweet taste of 
chocolate filled my mouth. 

"hmph." 

The weather is quite hot today, it's natural that you sweat under 
your school uniform. However, as long as you're accompanied by a 
cold drink or some other thirst quencher, you'll be fine. 


I finished my ice cream in one bite, and then grabbed a tissue to 
wipe off the chocolate residue in my mouth. I feel satisfied seeing 
Shiina's face right now. 

Maybe I've gone too far in teasing her. I have to get rid of this 
bad habit of mine. 

"See you later." 

After finishing my ice cream, I immediately left without turning 
back. 

The princess is stubborn. I could tell there was a bruise on her 
right leg. 

If not treated right away, it will start to hurt. Instead of telling 
the truth, she preferred to be silent as a stone. This girl hates 
receiving help from others. 

Or rather, she didn't know how to depend on others. 

I went to the nearest clinic shop to buy wet clothes and bandages. 
Then I went to the nearest convenience store to buy iced water and 
a cup, then to where Shiina was before. 

"Eh, why did you come back." 

"To see your bare legs." 

"Hah?" 

"Spread you le— I mean, take off your stockings." 

"Huh???" 

Wait, in the first place that's not what I wanted to say, it just 
came out of my mouth. God may know why. 

"I was just teasing you, but seriously, I knew you sprained your 
leg earlier, so I brought a cloth and bandage. I'll treat you." 

I shook the grocery bag I was carrying, and let Shiina see what 
was inside. 

"Ayanokouji-kun, you really should leave that bad joke behind." 

I really teased her too far. 

However, Shiina herself seemed to be still hesitating. 

"I want to know how badly you hurt, so let me take a look at your 
ankle." 

Since she fell earlier, her leg should be slightly injured. 

Depending on how severe it is, as long as the ligament isn't too 
torn it shouldn't be a big deal. If she can't move her ankle, that's 
pretty bad. 

Shiina who was hesitating, let me see her bare feet. She took off 
her stockings and put them aside. 

I touched Tenshi's feet which were firm, soft, and beautiful. Her 
tenderness really can't be compared to what I had as a boy. 

I massaged the sore spot a little. There are a few bumps and 
bruises. It's a minor injury, it should be treatable. 


"Um..." 

"Un..." 

"Abh..." 

Bruh. 

"Why are you looking at me like that?" 

If she makes a weird sound like that, I'm going to go crazy. 

"Why do you make such weird noises when I massage your 
ankle." 

Shiina's face immediately turned red. 

"Wh-who's fault am I making such a strange sound!??" 

I ignored the scolding and immediately prepared what I needed 
to treat her ankle. 

Pouring ice water into the cup, I dampen a cloth and cool it, 
wringing it out to make sure it doesn't get too wet. I folded it so it's 
easy to use later. 

I compressed the bruised with the cloth I had prepared. 

Shiina straightened her legs on the bench making it easier for me 
to tie the bandage. 

Furthermore, it's up to her to treat her feet later when she gets 
home 

"Thank you." 

"Next time, I'd be happier if you asked for help directly." 

She didn't really care about what I just said. She put her feet on 
the bench and cooled her ankles. Even for a moment, I could feel an 
uneasy atmosphere from her. 

Taking a closer look at her, she looks like me. Her face showed no 
change in expression at all. 

"Does it feel any better?" 

",.Yes, it's all because of you. Thanks." 

Now all that's left is how to take her with me back to the 
apartment. 

It wasn't far from here, but it would definitely hurt if she had to 
drag her feet as she walked. 

While supporting her with me wasn't a problem, of course it 
would take some time to get home. So I only have one logical and 
reasonable choice. 

"Do you prefer me to carry you like a princess or a piggyback?" 

"Hah?" 

"Don't look at me like that. You hurt your feet. Even though it's 
light and there's definitely no problem moving (though there's 
bound to be some pain later on) but I'm here, so you can make good 
use of this kind boy in front of you." 

"Is there no other choice but that....?" 

"I don't have much time, Mahiru Shiina. While I could just leave 


you here and pretend I don't care. But I can't. You've been kind 
enough to teach me how to cook and give me a nice meal for 
dinner, so I can't just pretend you have nothing to do with me." 

The person concerned should know this. 

If she chooses to insist on not depending on others, then I'll just 
leave her here. She could come back later when the bruises weren't 
sore. However, it would be great if she could immediately rest in 
her comfortable room and treat her bruises regularly. 

"Piggyback, I don't think it's a problem..." 

I nodded. Maybe this attitude of mine can be considered a little 
cold and pushy towards her. 

"Use this." 

"What for?" 

"Do you mind if you are seen by others when I carry you?" 

With that, she accepted my blazer and covered her body. 

I crouched and my back to her, she carefully brought her body to 
me. 

Something soft and supple touched my back. Even though it was 
through layers of cloth, the sensation felt quite clear. 

She wrapped her arms around my neck, and hugged me pretty 
tight. When I was sure she was in the right position, I lifted her up 
and stood up. 

She turned out to be light. The faint smell of fragrant shampoo 
tickled my nose. 

"Am I heavy?" 

"Not really." 

Wait, what's with that tone of your voice? Why does that sound 
erotic? 

"We'll be there in a minute." 

"Hmmm..." 

It tickled every time she mumbled near my neck. 

Even when you're carrying someone else on your back it gets a lot 
of attention. Luckily her face wasn't visible because of my blazer, so 
no one would know if it was Shiina that I was carrying on the back. 

"Thank you." 

I heard the faint sound, and we arrived at our destination. 


Entry 7 


"Hey, does watermelons made of melons?" 

"Interesting, the question is similar to whether baby powder is 
made of baby?" 

"I don't think that's the point." 

Yukimura sighed after hearing their stupid question, "Just die you 
two." 

Yukimura, Sotomura, and Kikuchi came to visit on the weekend. 
Hakase and Kikuchi were playing a game, while Yukimura waited 
his turn while reading some of the magazines that were on the 
table. 

I was preparing some drinks for them in the kitchen. The sound 
of boiling water can be heard, and I pour warm water into the cup 
to make coffee 

At first I only had green tea, but the three of them refused. Says 
"We always remember the bad thing when green tea is mentioned." 

So I ended up going to the convenience store to get some ground 
coffee to brew. 

"Since they're playing, a few snacks shouldn't be a problem." 

I also added the option to the cart, went to the cashier and paid 
for it. 

Hakase proposed to play at my house. I don't mind myself. 
Remembering I was alone at home, without friends and family. 

"Hello." 

I got to the apartment and on the floor my room was on. I was 
greeted by Shiina in her casual clothes in the hallway. 

"Where have you been?" 

"Minimarket, I just bought some snacks and coffee." 

She saw the plastic bag I was carrying and asked 

"Are there guests visiting?" 

"That's how it is." 

"A friend?" 

"Yukimura, Sotomura, and Kikuchi." 

"Abh, classmate huh." 

She narrowed her eyes, remembering the face of the name I 
mentioned. She should have remembered the three of them because 
we were in the same class. But I doubt there's a good impression of 
our small group of otaku to her 


"Surprise. You don't usually have friends over at your house on 
the weekends." 

It's true I'm always alone and only eat with Shiina at night. And it 
happens every day, except Friday because I have to go somewhere. 

"How about you, don't your friends stop by once in a while?" 

"I never gave them my home address or asked them to visit." 

"Why?" 

"I just don't think it's necessary." 

Shiina is friends with everyone. But the word "friend" here is not 
in the deep sense of being able to be personally close to her. She 
does sometimes go to play after school, or eat together with friends 
from her group. But the bond that is owned is not close to being a 
close person. 

People usually approach someone for several reasons. 

Most of it is a money factor, partly because of the person himself, 
and in some cases is the influence that a person has to some degree 
in society. 

In a small society called a school, Shiina has built an image as a 
model student who is respected by everyone. She was friendly to 
everyone, and did not discriminate against any particular group of 
students let alone look down on them. That way, she already has 
two reasons why people want to approach her like I mentioned 
above 

In other words, she was alone. 

"Then I can't come tonight?" 

"It seems so, but—" 

"And you didn't tell me the day before? Have you forgotten the 
terms I put forward for both of us?" 

"Of course I remember." 

That if one of them can't eat together, the party who can't have to 
inform the other party the day before. 

"Sorry. But, it shouldn't be today." 

Putting aside Yukimura, Hakase and Kikuchi would definitely 
stay until the night. 

"I see... it doesn't mean we have to always spend time together at 
night" 

"The way you say it sounds weird and can make people 
misunderstand." 

"Are you one of those people who misunderstood?" she said it in a 
horrible tone of voice 

"No..." 

And why do you have a compass in your hand? It really doesn't 
suit your character 

"Well, I have to go. They must be waiting. And you don't have to 


worry, I won't tell them about you." 

"... Isee, thank you for that." 

I don't see any particular reason why I should tell them about you 
living beside anyway. 

If the three of them find out, I'm sure there will be trouble later. 

Yukimura might be able to keep a secret. But the rest... 

"Ah... maybe they already know..." 

"Uh about what?" 

About what, huh? 

"W-wait! What do you mean they already know? Did they happen 
to see me around here or..." 

"Who knows..." 

"H-hey..." 

Shhh, I made that gesture with my index finger while slowly 
closing the door, leaving the panicked Shiina behind. 

I peeked out of the peephole, and saw an annoyed Shiina 
returning to her room. I really enjoy teasing her. 

I typed "Sorry, I was just kidding" and sent the message via line. I 
put my smartphone back in my pocket, took off my shoes and 
walked into the living room. 

The continuation of the story is the same as before. I made drinks 
for the three of them and put them on the table. Then waiting for 
my turn to play like Yukimura. 

"Hey, isn't this Malenia really troublesome? What the hell with 
that Movement!" 

"Fuck!!! How should I avoid it?! This game wants the players to 
just give up and die?" 

"Hey, lower your voice. The walls here are thin." 

"I can't believe it, Ayanokouji. The rent for this apartment must 
be expensive so there's no way the walls are thin—, I'm dead again 
bastard!" 

While waiting for them, I took out the UNO and played with 
Yukimura. We've played 5 rounds. It's been an hour and they're still 
not done. 

"UNO!" 

There was only one card left in his hand, considering the yellow 
color as a reference with the number 8, I took out my mainstay card 
that I had stored earlier. 

"This!" 

"aq" 

Yukimura widened his eyes as if in disbelief. 

"You kept it on purpose at the last minute, didn't you?" 

"That's what strategy is for." 

"Jesus Christ!" 


Huh, my house is really noisy today. 

I turned my attention to the two people playing the game. They 
started complaining and mocking. Cursing the games they play. 

If you hate the game so much, why are you still playing it? 

And there seems to be no progress, they are stuck at the same 
stage, repeatedly dying. I started to see smoke coming out of 
Hakase's head like something was burning. 

"What the hell is that move!!" 

"With a combo like that you should be at SEKIRO! Not here! The 
mechanic in this game has lost its parry system." 

"That's because your character doesn't carry a shield," I said 

After more than 3 hours of repeated defeats, the two of them 
finally gave up. 

"Let's just play Nekopara already~" 

"No, now it's my turn to play," said Yukimura and snatched the 
controller from Kikuchi's hands. 

Also, I don't have that obscene game on my console. I can't even 
play it anyway. 

I started playing the same game played by them before. 
Unfortunately there is no co-op mode that allows us to play and 
work together. So Yukimura and I will take turns playing to finish 
this game. Because Hakase himself could not complete this stage, it 
was determined that this would be continued by the next player. 

Yukimura could have chosen to play another game, but it seemed 
that he was interested in this game and thought about trying to beat 
a tough boss. 

The enemy is shown in the iconic cut scene, she is wearing armor 
and carrying a strange long sword, the curve is similar to a katana. 

Then when the game starts, the boss in the stage immediately 
dashes at high speed and stabs the player mercilessly, dealing 
critical damage of around 70% of the total health bar. 

"What!" 

Yukimura was taken aback, and immediately took a stance and 
drank a heal potion. The fast tempo and unexpected attacks were 
truly shocking. 

I understand why Hakase and Kikuchi are upset. 

The difficulty in this game is not normal. The AI system on 
enemy movements is really made in such a way and makes it 
difficult for players. You don't only need strategy, but patience 
when waiting for a definite turn and momentum, you can only 
dodge because blocking some attacks still deals pretty severe 
damage. 

The pattern of each attack is also random, you can't predict what 
the next attack will be. You can only react right after the attack 


appears. It takes fast reflexes and strong instincts. This is a real 
battlefield. 

I watched every move, looked at random patterns over and over, 
and worked out scenarios in my head. Predicting when the attack 
will appear is sometimes troublesome. However, the enemy will be 
more aggressive every time the health bar is close to 0. 

Yukimura had been playing for over an hour and had died 
multiple times. But I appreciate the determination and patience he 
showed. 

'SLASH' 

After a long struggle, the enemy finally fell, and the two behind 
me cheered. 

"You are amazing Yukimura-dono!" 

"Damn, you actually beat that bitch! All hail to our lord!" 

I also clapped. The long and sweaty struggle deserves 
appreciation. Yukimura himself looked satisfied. 

"This feeling even exceeds when you study." 

"Hey, hey, don't compare this shit to studying." 

"I'm serious! I mean, it's kind of like when you solve a difficult 
math problem. But it really is more and more fun." 

"It's fun and stuff. But being too mesmerized and addicted aren't 
good either," I added and the two behind me glared at me. 

"You're right, I also have to stay focused on my studies. It's just 
for entertainment." 

"Now that it's over, we can move on to the next stage— 

The four of us were surprised when we looked at the TV screen. 
Instead of a happy ending, the game shows a shortcut scene when 
the boss in this stage changes to the next form. So this is the so- 
called awakening phase. 

The enemy flies with red wings, but it's a little bit funny cause 
she's naked. The music in the background isn't friendly either, it 
gives a sense of tension and a vibe that says ‘hell is coming back to 
you' 

"You will witness a true horror" 

And sure enough, without any warning, the enemy lunged from 
above and attacked the player. An attack with a wide range, it 
expands like a beautiful red flower stalk, instant death. 

The three let their jaws hang down as if they couldn't believe 
what they were seeing. 

Restart... start over again. The system actually makes players start 
from zero, we have to fight the same enemy at the beginning, 
before moving on to the next phase 

Yukimura played again and again. Until he finally got frustrated 
and almost threw the controller on the floor. 


"Why don't you guys have shields in your inventory?" 

"No, during the time we played just now, we didn't keep a single 
shield that we found in the dungeons." 

"You stupid!" 

He's really angry now. I calmed him down and took the controller 
from his hand. 

"Looks like it's my turn." 

Stretch your arms a little and then start the game. 

15 minutes later. 

"LEGENDS BEEN DEFEATED" 

That's pretty easy. 


Entry 8 


"Pizza has arrived" 

The doorbell rang, Hakase was the first to stand up and ran 
towards the door. He was like a hungry child who was happy when 
the food came. 

The four of us have been playing for 6 hours. It doesn't feel very 
fast, and we haven't managed to finish the game yet. 

There were a few things that stuck, and I've never been so 
frustrated in my life. I mean, I've been through life and death 
situations, been through a lot, and learned a lot of things. But not 
once did I really feel resentful that I didn't reach my goal. 

But playing games really takes patience that transcends space and 
time. 

Hakase is back with a big pizza box. We didn't order a normal 
pizza, but a box full of lots of pizza inside. The menu is enough for 
4 to 6 people. 

Through the Pizza service we ordered, we agreed to choose this 
menu after considering the reasonable cost for 4 people. Of course, I 
wouldn't be able to buy this pizza menu if I was paying for it 
myself. 

Besides pizza, there are other choices. Nuggets, spaghetti, chicken 
wings, bread, and several other appetizers were included in one 
box. 

We slowly opened the box, smoothed it out on the table, then 
made drinks. Kikuchi turned on the TV and inserted the CD into the 
DVD player. The screen lights up and shows the trending Movies of 
last summer. 

We sat on the floor and faced the TV, chatting and laughing 
together. I mean, really, I actually laughed. 

"Hey, this pizza is absolutely amazing." 

There are 4 flavors to choose from. Grilled chicken, cheeseburger 
and smoked beef. 

"Wait, isn't this..." 

"Pineapple?" 

The four of us looked at each other. 

Why is there pineapple on pizza? The brochure I have does not 
include information on this. 

"I won't eat it," Kikuchi refused and chose to take a slice of 


smoked beef pizza. 

"I really enjoyed today." 

Yukimura spoke while chewing the pizza in his hands. Little bits 
of mozzarella dangled and touched his shirt. 

"I'm still annoyed with the game earlier. But, no matter how 
much I got annoyed while playing, it felt like I wasn't satisfied. I 
want to play again," Kikuchi said. 

"Then let's play again next weekend!" 

"No, you forgot the midterms in 2 weeks?" 

Yukimura protested. 

"You're right, but who cares? As long as I can keep my score 
around 50, then I'll be fine." 

"How can you be so sure?" 

"Because I'm smart!" 

"You got a red in math on the quiz yesterday." 

"Oh shut up! but, you know I—" 

The conversation continued for a while. The topic changes about 
their daily lives, About family, how Yukimura's older sister is a 
delinquent who often stays at her boyfriend's house and rarely 
comes home. Kikuchi's younger brother steals the neighbor's 
underwear around his house for fap material and the activities of 
the manga research club that Hakase joins. 

Although his talent is more inclined towards understanding 
technology, he apparently has a great interest in drawing and 
manga. 

"Yukimura, how is your relationship with your girlfriend?" 

I asked a question, and the remaining two people ate the bait. Of 
course, when talking about the life of a high school kid, it cannot be 
separated from what is called romance in school life. 

This is a topic that will definitely be discussed when a group of 
students gets together. Both boys and girls. 

Hakase and Kikuchi are also curious, knowing that Yukimura is 
already dating a girl from another school. If I'm not mistaken her 
name... 

".... think it went well." 

"What's going well? Can you explain it in more detail?" 

"We have a good relationship, and... nothing special, I guess" 

"You mean no dramatizing arguing or anything like that?" 

"Hah? We just started dating early late spring break, what you 
expect? Only 3 months have passed since then." 

"So boring. It would be better if there was a love triangle between 
childhood friends. But looking at Yukimura-dono, you don't have 
any childhood friends right?" 

"No. Also, what's with the love triangle thing?" 


"You see, Yukimura. Hakase is working on his manga project for 
the upcoming competition after the semester exams. He needs 
references here and there for the manga," said Kikuchi as he chewed 
on a nugget from the box. 

"Is it Shoujo Manga?" I asked Hakase. 

"Yes!" he looked excited. 

Unlike Shounen, Shoujo Manga focuses more on female 
protagonist characters. Most of the focus of the story is romance life 
at school. I once read one in the library. The story is about a girl 
named Hiyori. She loved books and visited the library almost every 
day. 

Then one day, she went to the library as usual to read a book. But 
the book she wanted was on a high shelf and she was having a hard 
time getting it. A hand reached out, and took the book to her. He is 
the main romantic interest in the story. 

I didn't read the book to the end, but the story should have a 
happy ending, because most Shoujo Manga are like that. 

"Are you not having trouble expressing the main character?" 

"At first it was. But I also did some research. I don't have any 
girlfriends, so it's a bit difficult." 

I was surprised he spoke normally. I mean without using his 
signature dialect as "hakase" 

I think there were certain moments where he spoke normally. In 
some cases, he may be labeled as weird by people because of the 
way he talks. But it shouldn't be a problem, because Hakase himself 
doesn't really care what other people say about him. 

He is also not the type to hold grudges against others, and tends 
to stay away from people he finds dangerous. 

I wish him the best. Over time, he himself must realize how 
important it is to change. For now, just let him stick with his 
trademark ‘hakase' 

"But it's fine now! Because I have found a solution." 

"That's good, if you have a problem, just tell us." I pass it on as a 
suggestion. 

"Thanks, but that's not necessary. I'll be fine with my project.' 

The competition starts next month, right after the midterm 
exams. Then, there will be summer holidays throughout August. 
Given that it was close, of course, a lot of preparations had to be 
done. Those who volunteer at the manga club are supposed to 
gather resources and help in the process. I was quite surprised that 
they enrolled students from the first year. It's only been 3 months 
since we were at this school. 

"By the way, Kitaoka from our class seems to be dating Shin." 

Kikuchi said that while operating his smartphone. Looks like he 


opened the SNS app and saw a post from our classmate. 

Shin he was referring to was Shinou Juujo, the boy from the next 
class. He was quite popular in the first year. I heard he signed up 
for the soccer club. The handsome face and smile of a prince made 
his face memorable. 

"Well, they've been seen together a lot recently though." 

"Many say the two of them have been friends since childhood. 
Well, romantic life like that also exists in real life." 

Kitaoka Ema, our classmate. Her appearance is attractive, or so I 
should call it. I mean, she's beautiful, also cute. I'm guessing there's 
foreign blood on her considering her facial features are a little 
different from most Japanese people. 

I tried to remember how she looks like, the girl sitting next to me 
had wavy hair that was slightly shined brightly. Adorable face, but 
a little haughty. Slightly pointed nose and long eyelashes at the top. 
In addition, her chest size is really huge 

I mean, it's huge. 

"T don't like her. She looks arrogant." 

"Kikuchi, I know you don't like Kitaoka because she hangs out 
with Miyu-chan, right?" said Hakase 

Mochida Miyu, is a close friend of Kitaoka Ema. Along with 
Shiina, she, and Kitaoka, are the popular girls at school. To his 
surprise, the three pearls were gathered in the same class as us. 

Kikuchi seems to have a problem with Mochida which makes him 
hate her. Just like Kitaoka, Mochida is a girl who can be called a 
gyaru. Using a short skirt, a shirt that is slightly open at the crotch, 
shoulder-length hair and an attractive appearance. 

"Shut up, all those normies are just as annoying. Shiina-san is the 
only girl in our class that I can like." 

"You like Shiina-san?" asked Yukimura 

"Of course! Eh—I mean, who doesn't like her? She is smart, 
always answers when the teacher asks in class. She also looks 
athletic and definitely has good grades in sports. She always smiles 
friendly in class to everyone! Who doesn't like her?" 

"Kikuchi-dono is right! Shiina is like an angel. She must be 
guarded and cherished, our savior!" 

I slightly distanced myself from the aura they both emitted. Their 
eyes shone with stars, and repeatedly muttered "Shiina-san is the 
best" "Shiina-san, uunyuuuu, I want to touch her hand" 

Ok, that last one is too much. 

"You two are pathetic. It's impossible to get Shiina-san as a 
girlfriend," said Yukimura. 

"I know that, Yukimura-dono." 

"If you know that, stop having weird fantasies about other 


people." 

"Ara, don't you like me thinking about Shiina-san? What's this? A 
new love seed for Shiina-san? What will happen to Sakura-san 
later~" 

Sakura, huh. That's Keisei's girlfriend's name. 

I had a chance to meet her, at the station when I came home from 
prep school. I caught Yukimura holding hands with a girl in front of 
a shopping mall. 

Her hair is in two braids, she wears glasses, and gives the 
impression that she is a friendly shy girl. 

"That's not what I meant, idiot. I have absolutely no such interest 
in her. Shiina-san is like a beautiful flower on top of a mountain, 
and not just anyone can pick it. People can only watch and admire 
it from a distance." 

A simple analogy, but in some cases, it takes luck to pick the 
flower. 

So what happens if someone picks the flower? 

Will the flower find new happiness? New house? 

It won't be that easy. 

A beautiful flower may have thorns, and depending on how you 
take care of them after picking them up, they might grow prettier 
than before. 

A beautiful flower may attract the attention of others, and 
depending on how you take care of them, they will always be yours 
without having to worry about being stolen by others. 

What matters is how you change the flower to suit you. The 
struggle to get it, maybe the same as the struggle to keep it. 

In other words, I'm interested to pick those flower 

Maybe I'll destroy them, then with a new seed, watch a different 
flower grow. A prettier and stronger one. 

Or, I could take care of them and they will be completely 
dependent on their host. 

Maybe over time, between those two options, I will definitely 
choose the best one according to the situation and conditions. 


Entry 9 


It's eight o'clock now. 

Three of my friends left my house thirty minutes ago. 

Pretty fun. I can understand one of the important things about 
life in society. Individual interaction with a small group called 
friends is a normal thing that most people do. 

Teenage life starts when you are in middle school. One can begin 
to understand about friendship and love. A small world where they 
grow in the social sphere, then to a higher level. 

In my case, I started in high school. When I was first introduced 
to this world, I was like a bird who was new to the outside world. 
So far it only lives in a cage, and over time the bird will learn to fly. 

From birth, birds are fed by their owners. they cannot and are not 
used to foraging on their own. So according to some calculations, 
those who cannot adapt will die within the first three days in the 
wild. At most, they will last up to a week. Then, if the bird still has 
the strength to go on, it will continue to live with the desire for 
freedom. Otherwise, they will die. 

I imagined it. If I don't meet Matsuo, maybe I won't be able to 
interact normally like this. Moreover, make some friends quickly. 
My social skills are all thanks to him. 

'Did the generation before me also experience the same thing?' 

They say that the previous generation was flawed and failed. 
They were completely destroyed in the face of the new society. 

Like newborns, they need a parent figure to step into the new 
world. No matter how great a person was created through a training 
program, humans still had their limits. 

I was enjoying the night breeze on the veranda. Through the floor 
where I live, I can see the view of the city at night. Excess light 
pollution makes stars invisible in the sky. The trees in the garden 
with their nocturnal animals, began to whisper to each other. 

There was a cat sleeping on the tree. The cat squirmed and licked 
its paw, then as if noticing my gaze, it stared back at me. Its black 
fur made a contrast to the night, but the shining yellow eyes were 
the only difference. 

For some reason, the longer I stared, the more strange the feeling 
that enveloped my heart became. As if invited to a strange night 
world. 


Insects like crickets, horn beetles, spiders, and caterpillars on 
leaves. They are all children's toys. I often see groups of children 
with nets and small jars in their hands to catch some insects. They 
will collect them or just play with them. 

Watching them around made me wonder. As someone who 
always lived in the city, what was it like playing in the forest and 
catching an insect? 

I remember my bad experience in the past when I had trouble 
getting rid of a caterpillar that suddenly appeared in my head. I 
suspect the caterpillar fell from the top of the tree right on my 
head. 

I didn't know what to do, let alone have the courage to get rid of 
the caterpillar with my own hands. I feel amused. So, I ended up 
letting it stay in my head until the afternoon, then I headed home. 
Matsuo got rid of the caterpillar for me. 

From that experience, I realized how pathetic the frog in the well 
is. There's a huge world to explore and a wide variety of situations 
that will help you adapt to a new human being. 

A voice like a small bell, it called out to me in a sweet, ear- 
pleasing voice. 

"Hey" 

I turned to the side. Behind the thin wall that separated the 
verandas from one another, a familiar face glanced over. Her 
straight blonde hair fluttered in the night breeze. That beautiful 
face will never make people tired of seeing her. 

"Hi." 

"What are you doing?" 

"Just enjoying the breeze." 

She narrowed her eyes, and then turned her face away. 

We were silent for a moment. I spent my time looking at her for a 
while. There is a perfume with a citrus scent tickling my nose. 
Looks like she used perfume today. Did she just visit somewhere? 
Or play with her friends? She never used that perfume at school or 
when we ate together. 

Shiina spent her time just staring at the moon in the distance. I 
don't know what she was thinking. However, it seems we both have 
the same thoughts to ponder. 

"You want pizza?" 

Unable to stand this silence, I decided to ask. 

"Pizza?" 

"Yes, my friend ordered it. Actually, it's a portion for 6 people and 
there's still some. You want some?" 

Instead of leaving it in the fridge overnight, it would be great to 
have a friend to share. 


I know she must have been cooking for dinner. However, at least 
a few late-night snacks would be fine. There are several problems, 
for example, she is a type of person who maintains a regular and 
healthy diet. Sure, pizza isn't a healthy food to be consumed 
continuously. But, at least there are times when you enjoy yourself. 

"No thanks. I'm already full." 

I've clouded it. This is the answer I've been waiting for. 

Concentrating, I forced contractions the nerves and the muscles in 
my face. I've been practicing this for months, and will proudly show 
it here. 

"You... what's with that expression?" 

Yes, it worked! 

"No, it's just... I have to finish all this pizza alone. I thought of 
sharing it with you." 

You did it, awesome me. 

"T see... well, I'll eat some." 

OK, now- 

"I can't stand that expression of yours, it really doesn't suit you." 

I don't know why my months of practice just hit a dead end. This 
is not the result I expected. She should feel sorry for me, not mock 
me. 

"Fuuun~ you look sullen." 

"Is that true? Does my face show that?" 

"No, your face is boring as usual." 

It's not my fault I'm like this. 

"Then, how in the world you know the expression I have right 
now?" 

"Just guessing. I'm used to imagining it in my head while I'm with 
you. Since you rarely show an expression, so I imagined it myself." 

"That sounds creepy." 

However. I really wish I could express myself more when 
interacting with other people. But pushing yourself too hard isn't 
good either. I just need to get used to it, and practice more in the 
mirror. 

The closer I got to that expectation, the weirder it felt to me. It 
was as if, I was being swallowed up by a new personality that I had 
created myself. But it is not possible. Hey, it's a lot better to be 
yourself in the end. 

"Though, Ayanokouji-kun. I'm sure you'd be much more attractive 
if you smiled more often." 

"Like this?" I tried to smile, but I guess it didn't work. My cheeks 
itch. 

"No just forget it." 

Immediate refusal. I'm sure it looks weird to her. 


"Is it that bad huh?" I ask 

"Since you've gone to the trouble of finding me on the veranda 
just to share a pizza, I'll eat it for you." 

She instead changed the subject. 

I showed the pizza in the box I brought. Shiina was a bit 
surprised to see the big box. Apart from pizza, there are several 
appetizers. But only a few nuget and bread left. I saved it for 
tomorrow morning. All that's left is... 

"The pizza... what is the topping on it?" 

"Pineapple." 

She only ate half of it and hesitated to take the next bite. But it's 
not as bad as most people think. It still tasted right with the 
mozzarella and cheese. 

"Why does everyone have a problem with pineapple on pizza?" 

"Because pineapple is a fruit" 

"So are tomatoes." 

"But you don't put pineapple on pizza." 

"You're not even Italiano, you know?" 

Honestly, it didn't taste that bad. Although it was a bit strange at 
first. 

As if irritated, Shiina pointed to the topping on the pizza she was 
holding. "See the sauce? It's a tomato. The combination is really 
weird, pineapple combined with tomato," she further explained, 
"the taste might get mixed up, it would end up weak on one side. 
Especially if the pineapple is canned, and has been pre-cooked with 
a lot of syrup and other added sugars. You can eat all this without 
diabetes later?" 

Just seeing your smile makes me diabetic. 

I thought, why do Italians hate pineapple on pizza because it's a 
symbol of their cultural appropriation? And people from various 
countries are joining this trend of globalization rejecting pineapple 
with pizza, as a form of cultural appreciation of other countries. 

"I don't hate pineapple with pizza. I just don't like the taste. If you 
want to make pizza with pineapple topping, make sure to use fresh 
fruit. Because pineapple tastes great when it's fresh." 

So you're saying we should separate the two contradictory flavors 
and use a different recipe specifically for topping the pineapple on 
pizza? Eliminate tomatoes and cheese? No, maybe without ketchup. 

Shiina herself liked to cook, so it was only natural that she was 
an expert on this. Her knowledge of cuisine from other countries 
amazed me. 

We share and finish pizzas in boxes, chatting occasionally or just 
enjoying our time alone in daydreams. 

"By the way, did you just come from somewhere?" 


"No, why do you ask?" 

"It's just that I smell a strong perfume from you." 

myn 

She gasped, and her cheeks turned red. I don't know what made 
her embarrassed. 

She doesn't use perfume at school. Usually, the scent of the 
shampoo she wears is enough to attract the attention of the boys 
near her. Plus girls tend to have a special scent that sticks to their 
bodies. 

No matter when they're sweating after gym class, or in hot 
weather, I always find this distinctive scent tickling my nose. It 
can't be rigid with all the girls you meet, only a few. 

I assumed the scent was from deodorant or perfume. But why is it 
the same for all girls too? 

Shiina coughed once and looked at me. 

"This is because... I just tried out the perfume I just bought." 

"The perfume you just bought?" 

"The perfume I just bought." 

Nodding, Shiina gave me a stern look that this was normal. 

I decided to ignore it. After all, it's not unusual for a girl to use 
perfume. 

But, let's try to be thorough and explore the reasons behind it all. 
I remember the incident like a movie being replayed. 

I'm not the innocent boy you all imagine. I understand a little 
about the interactive relationship between the opposite sex. Their 
body language, their expressions, and what preparations they do to 
appear more attractive in front of others. 

When I went to the veranda, I actually expected that Shiina 
would also appear there. She had said, "Since you've gone to the 
trouble of finding me on the veranda just to share a pizza, I'll eat it 
for you." 

Almost like she was really expecting to see me on the veranda. I 
could just reply to her with, "I didn't bring this pizza for you" and 
the like. However, I found it meaningless. Pizza is just a tool for me 
to provoke her to ensure her goals. I purposely offered her pizza, 
then made an expression as if I had a hard time finishing this, and 
waited for her response. 

From this, what can I conclude? 

If Eiichirou were here right now, he would relate this to the 
Mystery of Love book which he proudly boasts as the masterpiece of 
the mystery research club in middle school. 

What, WHo, Why, and How 

In mystery novels, this becomes a guide to solving existing 
criminal problems. However, in the real world, mystery cases are 


not as complicated as most detective stories. They just made it that 
complicated to bold the pages. Like Zodiac Murder for example. 

Is it about love? 

I don't think it's there yet. 

Let's look at the subject named Shiina Mahiru first. We can use 
the 3W1H implementation above. 

What, what happened? In this case, a person shows interest to 
some extent in the relationship of two people. 

Who, who is the subject? Of course Shiina. 

Why, why can that happen? There is a resemblance between the 
two of us. 

How, how can this happen? Of course through our relationship as 
neighbors. 

Then putting it all together creates an almost perfect little 
hypothesis. But if I draw a line along the relationship, then I can 
conclude that feeling is not LOVE. 

I can guess for sure. 

She was alone in a lonely world. 

And when she saw and think there is the same person as her, she 
thought she won't be alone in this world anymore. 

Unfortunately, that person dond't give a damn care about the 
world anymore. 

She mistakenly thought that I was the same as her. Little did she 
know, that it was all just my fake image. 

Because I don't care if I'm lonely or not. I've been standing at the 
top for a long time, and those emotions are long gone. 

Now is nothing more than a new experience, a new world, a new 
life. 


Entry 10 


Monday, a month after. 

I was standing on the bulletin board near the entrance of the first- 
year building. The students after changing shoes in the lockers 
immediately ran in groups and gathered in the same place. 

Some are intrigued by the results, desperate to have their name in 
the top 50, some don't care or may already know their own results. 
I looked at the various students in front of me at this time. 

Those who become model students, those who don't care about 
studying, muscle maniacs, the playboys who are surrounded by cute 
girls, and the loners of the class. 

The list of midterms ranking shown can be a determinant of their 
fate in this school. A student's academic ability is an important 
thing, to a certain extent, it can determine their fate. In this case, 
the model student group will be the center of attention. 

They can get a chance to strengthen their position. For example, 
Yukimura, who was in the top five in the first year's overall 
rankings, would stand out in class. During the three months of 
starting school, people's image of him was that of a geek who often 
played with looners in the back of the classroom. Now, he might be 
able to open a vast communication network with classmates. 

Scenarios like classmates who come asking for help in studying 
can occur. A student he doesn't know, a student who is bad at 
studying, or maybe the cute girl in class. Various possibilities unfold 
before the eyes. Imagining such a scenario has become a routine for 
my brain. 

I call this mechanism, "Placikouji Thinking" 

Sounds weird, but isn't that cool? 

Well, I'm not the one who gave this strange name after all. 

Rather than that, it seemed like everyone's attention was starting 
to turn to one person now. 

She stood among the crowd of students. With her blonde hair as 
her trademark, long stockings down to the skirt, beautiful caramel- 
colored eyes, and a pretty face with milky white smooth skin. 

The angel. 

I pray that the Gods of Olympus will always bless her with all the 
majesty of the world. It's really unfair for a human being to have 
such outstanding beauty. 


She looked at the ranking on the bulletin, then nodded slowly as 
if satisfied with the result, she left the scene with a few girls from 
my class. 

The moment only lasted for a moment, but she made a huge 
impact on everyone. 

"So, that's Shiina Hiyori." 

"Damn, she is so pretty." 

"She's in class D, right? We're in class J in a different building. 
Ahhh it sucks, I can't see her every day because our classes are 
different." 

The first-year building is divided into two parts, which are 
connected by a hallway on the second floor. Classes A through E are 
in the east building, while the rest up to J are in the west building. 

Now that her whereabouts were known to everyone in the first 
year, it wasn't long before Shiina would definitely be famous 
throughout the school. 

"Hakase, what about your results?" I ask 

"I can't find my name in the rankings!" 

"That's weird, aren't you good at classical literature and history?" 

The three of us went to see the midterm results on the first floor. 

"My father will be mad at me for sure." 

"Hey, it's only the first semester. There's still a long way to go for 
you." 

Leaving aside the odd Hakase dialect. What Kikuchi said was 
true, it's only been a few months since you entered high school, and 
there are still two long years waiting for you. You can improve your 
grade later. 

By the way, just like the two of them, my name is not on the list. 
It's not like that's a problem for me anyway, I'm not an example in 
studying. At least getting a safe grade or average is enough. As long 
as I don't go to remedial class in August, my life as a high school 
student will become absolutely normal for sure. 

"Oh, where is Yukimura?" I asked the two of them 

"I don't know, maybe he's in the clubroom." 

I heard that senpai from the second year wants to take care of the 
club activity plans for the summer. I wonder what they will do next. 

There were twenty members in the science club, and it was 
dominated by sophomores. 

I don't participate in club activities myself. So I have a whole 
month of summer vacation to spend at home watching tv. 

"By the way Hakase, how was your contest?" 

"I'm glad you asked! Of course, after doing a lot of work and 
researching good sources for my manga, I'm sure I'll take the spot." 

I heard Sotomura happily say that. We chatted while walking 


toward our classroom. 

Kikuchi was called by a second-year senpai. I'm guessing it's 
about club business. Looks like they need another the first few years 
to join beside Yukimura in the clubroom. 

Meanwhile, I continued my chat with Hakase. 

"But, there are some problems visualizing the main female 
character." 

He became gloomy after saying that. 

"Are you having trouble?" 

"You see, I'm the type of person who wants to be as detailed as 
possible in drawing manga. I want the quality to be good as hell 
with neat difficulty. I really wish I could draw like Murata-sensei or 
Inoue-sensei." 

He mentioned two people who seemed to be manga artists in the 
real world. I will check their work later, this can be one of the 
important social knowledge. 

I just kept quiet and let Sotomura continue. 

"Sometimes difficulties arise, like when you have trouble 
visualizing what's on your mind. I need a model." 

"Why don't you find one?" 

"That's difficult. No girl fits the character I drew." 

"Except for one person," he said in a small voice, but I could still 
hear him. 

Then, Sotomura began to tell me about the activities in the 
manga club with enthusiasm. It seemed like he wanted me to join 
the manga club, but unfortunately, I wasn't interested at all. And we 
arrived at the classroom a minute before class started 


That night, I ate Shiina's homemade food and went to wash the 
dishes afterward. For some reason, she wanted to cook without 
being disturbed and asked me to just sit down like a husband 
coming home from work. Since she is the one who cooks, it has 
become good manners for me to clean the dishes and cooking 
utensils that have been used. 

I then saw Shiina sitting on the sofa, took out some books and 
pencils, then started reviewing last week's exam questions 

"What are you doing?" 

"Just reviewing my exam results." 

"You saw the results, didn't you? You got the first rank." 

"They only show your name and what rank you are in, not your 
grades." 

The list in the bulletin only shows the student's name. For how 
many points you get during the exam, is not displayed directly. 
They usually share the results the next day. 


However, exam questions can be taken home by students. Once 
the ranking was out, they would know what rank they were at. To 
find out more about their score in each subject, students are 
expected to review the exam questions they have done previously 
with references from the internet and textbooks at school. With this, 
the school hopes that its students have their own sense of 
responsibility in studying. 

"So how is it? A perfect score?" 

I sat beside her, turned on the tv, and watched a silly cartoon 
scene on channel no 4. 

"I expect to get perfect scores in all subjects. It seems English and 
classical literature are the exceptions." 

"I had the impression that you were a hella smart person in the 
class. I'm impressed." 

"More like, I don't hate studying. I just reviewed the material in 
middle school and compared it to what we got in school. Since 
there was only a slight difference, I was able to fit in and rank 
well." 

"As expected of you, you worked really hard." 

"It's important to always work hard." 

Shiina muttered while looking down. Her bangs covered her 
expression, and I could tell that she wasn't really happy. 

Even so, she quickly returned to her normal state. Her expression 
didn't change much, and it was hard to know what she was feeling 
at the moment. 

From time to time, this girl, Shiina Mahiru would show such a 
painful expression. As if tied to something, and trying hard to grab 
it. 

There is a limit to the extent to which outsiders can step into 
one's private affairs. At least not for now. 

"How about you, Ayanokouji-kun?" 

Shiina finished checking her exam results and started to tidy all 
the books on the table into the bag. It seems that she is not satisfied 
with her test results. 

Seeing me relaxing as if not caring about the end of the world, 
Shiina looked at me with a scornful look that said, 'Lazy' 

"I... I've learned to some extent. And I think I managed to avoid 
remedial classes next month." 

I don't want to spend my summer vacation going to school. 

First, the temperature will definitely rise in August. Second, while 
remedial classes will be held every day for a week, students are 
required to wear school uniforms, which are sure to be very hot 
with long-sleeved shirts and black blazers. 

I am the kind of guy who can not stand the heat to much. So, 


remedial class is a big no for me. 

"I'm grateful. It would be a problem for me if I had to buy 
groceries at the shop at full price." 

"You care about me for that reason?" 

It's true that we split the cost of the ingredients to eat together. 

"Look, you need to study more." 

"I've tried my best." 

"It's important to study and get good grades, Ayanokouji-kun." 

"What for?" 

As long as I can get good grades and avoid remedial classes, it 
shouldn't be a problem. 

"Umm, so your parents don't get mad or something." 

"Parent?" 

I showed an expression as if confused. 

"Oh, maybe." 

I shrugged my shoulders, showing an unconcerned reaction. I 
mean, to what extent are they going to care? Maybe they'll call me 
tonight and ask, 'How was your exam, son. 

"I see." 

Ah, she's moody again. 

I don't know what's wrong with her. But whenever one of us 
brought up the topic of our parents, there would always be that 
expression on her face. 

Maybe now is a good time for that. 

I got up and went to the kitchen, opened the fridge door, and 
took out a box with a ribbon above it. The box isnt really big, what 
matters is what's in it. 

I opened the box and the contents could be seen. A small cake 
with strawberries on top. It's not too fancy, but it looks delicious 
and sweet. I took two small plates, a spoon, and a knife. Then went 
back to the living room. 

"Ayanokouji-kun, what is this?" 

I waved my hand in front of Shiina's eyes, she brushed my hand 
lightly. 

"You're not myopic, are you? It's a cake." 

"Um, well you're right. Do you like cake?" 

"Not really." 

On my way home, I bought this cake at a shop near the station. 
The price is not too expensive, and I think it fits my wallet. I bought 
one and brought it home. 

"Since you are ranked one today, it won't be hurt to relax and 
celebrate." 

She blinked when she heard that this cake was for her. 

Maybe it was completely unexpected. 


"b-but you don't have to bother like this. I only got first place at 
the beginning of the semester, that doesn't mean anything special." 

"You said, "it's important to work hard." Someone once told me 
that one's hard work deserves to be rewarded." 

Yeah, even though the sentences aren't quite the same, I 
remember he said "your hard work deserves an award, and take this 
ticket to Osaka from me," the old man actually gave an express train 
ticket to a 14-year-old without parents. Does he think that I have a 
friend or girlfriend to go on vacation with? 

In the end, I went alone anyway, W 

"If you don't like the taste of strawberries, that's fine, I'll eat it 
myself." 

"N-not that I don't like it. Uh! Fine, I'll eat it." 

She looks troubled, but I'm glad she wants to eat her cake with 
me. 

I remember the days when I spent my time with her. She doesn't 
go out with her friends on holidays or enjoys her days relaxing. 
While I often told her that we couldn't eat together on certain days, 
Shiina herself never did otherwise. 

As if, her life is monotonous and the same from day to day. 

Sometimes relaxing is not a problem. The body and mind need 
rest too. And one way is to enjoy certain moments with other 
people. 

I saw her shaking holding the knife while cutting the cake. 

I want to laugh sadly I can't. I condemn this disability of mine. 

"Why are you looking at me like that?" 

"It is nothing." 

"I-it doesn't feel like nothing to me!" 

"You worry too much. Here, I help you cut the cake." 

"Ah! I know it, you must be making fun of me for shaking while 
holding a knife." 

"No... it's not like that." 

Shiina refused to give the knife and cut the cake herself. 

I went to the kitchen to get a soda and a glass. When I came back, 
I saw that her plate had cake on it, but Shiina sat tensed and a bit 
nervous. Had she never experienced a moment like this before? 

She looked at me worriedly. 

"You didn't eat your cake?" 

"Erm, you see, I'm still confused." 

"Look, let's just say I bought this cake and have a hard time eating 
it myself. Then I hope that someone will help me finish it." 

I said that. If you find it difficult when you see something you 
don't understand, then you just need to change that perspective to 
something that you can easily understand and accept. 


Putting aside, "a celebration for Shiina," change that to, "helping 
friends eat the cake." Simple, right? 

"I'm really grateful..." 

Shiina nodded reluctantly, took the spoon, and started eating the 
cake. 

Girls are usually picky when it comes to cakes, but that shouldn't 
be a problem as it's from a store with a good rating on google. I 
always trust google-sensei. 

And it was true, as soon as Shiina ate it, her eyes widened and 
her mouth relaxed a little. 

Now, she showed a different expression. A calmer, less stressed 
expression. 

"... what is it?" 

Noticing my gaze, she tilted her head in confusion. 

"Hmm, no, it's just that you seem to like the cake." 

I turned my gaze to the TV. Oh, I haven't taken my share. But I 
seem to be able to restrain myself, to be honest, I don't really like 
sweet, I prefer spicy food. 

So I just poured the soda into the glass and drank it. 

But I felt the same gaze again, I turned and saw Shiina staring at 
me. 

"How about you, you didn't eat the cake?" 

"Later, I still want to watch- 

Shiina reached out her hand and pointed it at my mouth. 

"Shouldn't you taste the cake you bought yourself, Ayanokouji- 
kun?" 

A cliche scene in most shoujo manga. Maybe I can recommend 
this to Hakase for consideration in the manga. 

We are both teenagers. Isn't this kind of a misunderstanding 
thing? The problem is that from a beautiful girl like Shiina, other 
people can fly to the seventh sky when being fed by Shiina. 

However, this girl only showed a confused expression as she 
looked at me. I felt bad refusing her kind, so I opened my mouth 
and ate the cake. 

"That's sweet." 

Like her face 

"That's good if you like it." 

She smiled with the widest smile I've ever seen. 

Looks like she hasn't realized what she just did. Not that I have a 
problem with being fed by a girl, but maybe this complicated 
feeling will be reciprocated if I do the same to her. 

I took a knife and cut the cake, then placed it on my plate. I then 
took the spoon and do the same thing to Shiina. 

"Um, Ayan--." 


"Eat." 

She looked restless again because her voice was a bit stiff. 

But it seemed that she had no intention to refuse because she had 
done the same to me, she ate it obediently, like a dog. 

Mogu, mogu, I heard her chew like that. 

I didn't take my eyes off her. 

Every time she chewed, I could see her face slowly turning red 
like an apple. 

And when she swallowed it, her embarrassed expression was 
evident. 

Her beautiful smooth face started to turn red, her eyes were also 
moist and teary with embarrassment. 

She then chuckled. 

"Fufu~ I see... I'm sorry, Ayanokouji-kun." 

"Now you realize it." 

After being made aware of her actions, Shiina averted her eyes 
and started to finish her cake. 

She probably did it subconsciously and thought it was okay to 
treat me like a close person. 

"But I feel like I'm not being treated fairly," I heard her grumble. 

"What do you mean?" 

"I was made to feel ashamed like this for being fed by you. But 
when I fed you, Ayanokouji-kun, you didn't show any embarrassed 
or annoyed expression. Still with that flat face of yours." 

It can't be helped, I was born like this. 

When it was time to leave, Shiina walked to the door and put on 
her shoes. I opened the door for her and said goodbye. 


then I fvck her mom 


nah. 


Entry 11 


"It all started when I was born." 
- Squidward, ‘Spongebob Squarepants’. 


The following days went on as usual. 

I went to school 30 minutes before class started. It's possible to 
arrive earlier, but that means I have to leave at the same time as 
Shiina. 

Fuaaaah, I opened my mouth wide as my brain sought more 
oxygen. Both hands in trouser pockets, walking upright, and a look 
full of confidence. Damn, I feel like the Main Character in a certain 
novel. If that really happened. 

I change into my shoes with Uwabaki, then walk to class D. 
Students usually fill out attendance lists and do classwork. The 
school does not have a cleaning staff, so it is the students who are 
responsible for the cleanliness of their learning environment. 

I chatted with some classmates near my seat. General topics like 
what kind of console do you have, where are you going on summer 
vacation, and getting to the food you like in the cafeteria. 

After some debate here and there, we all agree that curry rice is 
the best menu. It's not as good as homemade cooking, but the curry 
sauce with roast pork is perfect. The sauce is not too thick and 
tastes sweet and savory. However, they say you can adjust the level 
of spiciness if you pay the staff a few more yen. Well, that's just a 
rumor. 

I've made it once. It's not that difficult, you just need to find the 
right recipe to make the sauce, unfortunately, it's too troublesome. 
You can use and buy the sauce available in the store. Just need to 
mix it with boiling water. 

I'm thinking of making it tonight. So I sent a message to Shiina 
about dinner plans later. 

Lessons started as usual. There is a ten-minute break each time 
the lessons change. Then the lunch break is what the students have 
been waiting for. We get it twice every day. Since it was still too 
early to go to the canteen to buy some food, most of the students 
brought bento from home to save their wallets. 

Me, too. Instead of bringing a bento, I'd rather buy some onigiri 
and milk at the shop. It's very inconvenient to make a bento in the 


morning. I have to wake up early because of my routine. 

Something caught my attention. Several students from other 
classes were seen walking past in front of our class. I rarely see their 
faces, or maybe I'm just forgetful. No, I assumed they were students 
from another first-class building. 

Why do they seem to pass by more often in front of our classroom 
corridor? It's not that it's forbidden, because there are no 
regulations that say so. Passages are for all school residents and 
they are free to use them as long as they don't disturb others. 

"Fuuunn" 

I heard a noise from the front and found several students 
gathered in one place, chatting and laughing with each other. 

Ah, I see... 

The reason students from other classes were seen more often was 
because of Shiina. They must have come to see Shiina. Or just look 
in distance through the classroom window outside, not daring to 
enter the classroom. 

Most of the students gathered around Shiina, boys or girls, they 
were students from other classes. Judging from how easily they 
chatted with her, made jokes, talked about certain topics, and 
mocked each other. They are all Riaju. 

I looked around the class. My other classmates looked disturbed 
by their presence, as if they thought this class belonged to them, 
even though they were outsiders. 

"Tch, they gathered near Shiina acting like they all are her 
friends." 

Kikuchi made a scathing comment, staring at the Riaju group 
with a sneer. 

He was always like that, staring and looking at people he didn't 
like with hostility. 

"They are free to go to any class they want during lunchtime." 

"I know, but... still this is our class, right?" 

"And again, they act as if they are already close friends with 
Shiina-san. Even though they got to know Shiina-san recently." 

"Why does that make you angry?" 

I didn't find anything wrong with this at all. In fact, I found this 
interesting. I can observe other students that I didn't know before. 

Their ability to communicate and socialize makes them easy to 
mingle with. Usually, it takes a lot of courage to get into another 
class, especially if there are no friends you know in that class. This 
is an amazing skill in my opinion. You have to be prepared to face 
curious stares from other students, and also if you don't like it, you 
have to know your place. Unless you have strong self-confidence for 
standing in a different caste to them. 


The classroom door slid open and someone entered. 

He was tall, with short shaved hair, a confident look, and a 
slightly relaxed appearance in a school uniform that was not tucked 
into his pants. He saw a crowd of people gathered near Shiina, he 
walked over to them. 

"You're Shiina-san, aren't you?" 

After I observed more, his face was quite handsome. Now I know 
where that confidence comes from. 

"And you?" Shiina calmly accepted his greeting, then asked his 
name. 

For me, since he is not very important in this story, let's call him 
"Ikemen A". While there are indeed many Ikemen in the first year, 
including in our class as well. But this caught my attention a bit, I'll 
take note of it. 

The crowd grew louder from time to time, and I found several of 
my classmates swarming out of the classroom. They definitely don't 
like their class being used as a stopover by students from other 
classes. 

Just then, my eyes met with Kitaoka who was sitting next to me. 
She quickly turned her eyes away and played with the smartphone 
she was holding. 

"You're not leaving?" 

"Why should I?" 

"Your other friends left the class." 

"Not that I have to go with them." 

Besides, why are you talking to me all of a sudden? 

"Oh..." 

Kitaoka replied as if bored with my response. I mean, there's 
nothing special about this chat. I'm guessing this is just gibberish. 

The bell rang and the next lesson began. Shiina said goodbye to 
them, signaling that the storm had passed. My classmates who were 
waiting outside the classroom immediately entered the classroom 


"You're becoming more and more famous now, aren't you?" 

I said that while peeling the potato skin with a knife. Cut it into 
small pieces, then soak it in water for a while. I then took the 
carrots and onions. 

The sound of the water tap in the sink can be heard. Turning 
around, you could see Shiina was washing rice. Her hair is in a 
ponytail and wearing an apron. A look I'm used to seeing every day. 

That night, Shiina and I cooked together like usual. 

"You mean during lunch break?" 

"Yes, our class is really loud today." 

Shiina finished washing the rice, put it in the rice cooker, and 


then pressed the cooked part down into 'cooking'. 

While I was chopping the onions and preparing the ingredients, 
Shiina would be the one to cook. Today's menu is chicken curry. 

Usually, the school has provided it at canteen. But today that 
lunch menu was empty, and I saw the poor souls in the cafeteria 
crying when their favorite menu wasn't there. 

Shiina approached and stood beside me. She took the other knife 
and helped me with my work. Her way of chopping vegetables and 
preparing everything was really fast. Her skills are better than mine. 

"Do you know them all?" 

"Not at all. Some came to introduce themselves. And I made sure 
to remember their name. The rest are just joining in." 

"You're really great. I can't imagine myself being surrounded from 
all directions by people I don't know." 

The fact that she was able to handle such a troublesome situation 
so well without any difficulty when faced with such a large group 
was truly stunning. 

"I am used to. For me, it is easier to muster up the strength to 
receive them than the other way around." 

"You used to? Is it the same in middle school as well?" 

"More or less like that... it's just" 

"Hmm?" 

Shiina looked hesitant to continue. Maybe there are bitter 
memories in the past. Like being bullied for example? 

After all, the most natural thing to do was to wait. If you give the 
speaker time to resolve their internal conflicts, sooner or later they 
will start talking again. 

If I ask, "what's wrong?" most likely she will come back out of her 
mind and the conflict will not be resolved. So, I just quietly waited 
while sauteing the ingredients that I had cut. 

"When I was in middle school, I got a lot of hostility from other 
girls." 

Finally, she decided to continue. It was a little unexpected. 

"You mean they envy you?" 

"Envy, huh... that might be so. Anyway, it's complicated. Ah, I'll 
make the Chicken Katsu now." 

More specific events may not be told. But I can already imagine 
what her life was like in middle school. 

Shiina appeared with a striking appearance. Her hair is blonde 
and bright, contrasting with the hair color of most Japanese people, 
not that there is non in society... you can find one or a few around 
town. 

Surely when in middle school many boys liked her, thus making 
her famous in school. It provoked hatred from the other girls who 


were jealous and didn't get the same attention as Shiina. I often 
hear a story or two of the same. 

We were both busy in the kitchen, and after almost an hour, the 
dishes were finally served on the table. 

There are Curry, Chicken Katsu, Shumai, Miso soup, and Sauteed 
Vegetable Saisim with Sesame sauce. An unusual combination. 

Sitting opposite each other, we both said "Itadakimas" and started 
digging for rice. Because there is Curry, it cannot be eaten with 
chopsticks. I used a spoon instead. 

The sweet and slightly spicy curry taste spoils the tongue. The 
chicken is also well cooked. I had a pleasant blend of flavors. I took 
some Shumai and ate it. It's tender with meat and egg inside, also if 
you add sauce it tastes even better. 

"Thank you for the food." 

After dinner, I sat on the sofa watching tv, while Shiina washed 
the dishes. The task of washing can be done by anyone. Shiina 
decided to wash all the dishes and she told me to sit waiting in the 
living room. 

When she came back from the kitchen with a tray in hand, she 
put a cup of hot chocolate on the table in front of me. 

"Hmm..." 

I muttered and looked at her. She also brought herself a cup of 
green fvcking tea. 

"I was thinking of staying here for a while." 

"Who are you? Where is the real Shiina?" 

"Shiina-san is currently unable to answer the call. Please leave a 
message after, Bing~" 

She chuckled as she covered her mouth. She imitated the 
operator's call on the telephone in a firm voice. Her funny behavior 
made me wonder. 

But I won't rush to ask what's wrong. So I put one foot on my 
knee and picked up the cup with the still hot chocolate in the 
dignified manner of European royalty. 

Shiina looked at me with a strange look. 

"Do you usually look this cool?" 

"What do you mean? I've always been like this." 

"No... I mean you act as if you were noble in a tea ceremony or 
something." 

Have I never told her that I used to take tea ceremonies and 
dance lessons? 

"When I was in middle school I joined the tea ceremony club." 

"Hah? Boys come along like that too?" 

"That's how it is." 

While we chatted, I enjoyed the beautiful giggle beside me. 


Watching how she changed her expression from one to another, 
talking about how our classmates recently went on a date with each 
other, and the like. 

Somehow I am like a husband who is chatting with his beloved 
wife in a happy little family. 

That's too exaggerated. 

"Ayanokouji-kun... have you ever had a love confession?" 

"Nah." 

"Direct answer. I thought you had a girlfriend before." 

"On what basis do you conclude that??" 

Fuuun~, she slightly leaned forward and looked at my face, then 
held her chin as if she was observing closely. 

"If I'm being honest, you're quite handsome, Ayanokouji-kun." 

"I remember you said that before." 

"Yeah, I think you'll stand out more if you show your smile?" 

"Like this?" 

I showed her my sincere smile. 

"No, forget it." 

She showed a complicated and confused expression. 

"Is it that bad?" 

"Forgive me. Your face now quite handsome too." 

"Is that true? If I were as handsome as the boy you were talking 
to at lunchtime, would I have a girlfriend right now?" 

"Which one?" 

"He looks tall with that short shaved hair." 

"You mean, Sotonaka-kun?" 

Yes, yes whatever his name is, I don't care. 

I nodded in response. 

"How should I put it... to win a girl's heart, it's not that simple 
anyway. More like, you have to get to know your partner well first. 
Usually, you would start your relationship as close friends." 

Is it really that complicated? Then what about the playboy in 
another class who's often followed by cute girls from his class 
wherever he goes? 

Let's imagine it together, there's no way he's dating all those girls 
at the same time, right? I can't imagine harem life actually 
happening in the real world. That doesn't make sense. Even if there 
really is, then the boy must be very handsome and good at seducing 
women's hearts. Or they lost a few screws in their head. 

"How about you, Shiina?" 

"What?" 

"Have you ever had a love confession before?" 


" " 


She didn't answer right away. 


I'll take that as a yes. As for how she responds, could it be that 
the love confession ended badly? 

"Well... a few times." 

I saw her face, her body movements, and her eyes. 

In conclusion, she is in trouble. And with how this topic leads to 
love, it's pretty clear what the problem is. 

"Does that mean you've had a boyfriend before?" 

"No, not really." 

"Well, judging by your character, it shouldn't be." 

"Why does it sound like you're mocking me." 

"I mean, if people find out about this other trait of yours besides 
the one you showed in school, maybe their fantasies will be 
crushed." 

"fantasy?" 

I'm talking about the kind and obedient Shiina, a friendly girl 
who always greets everyone and smiles at all of them. 

Those people thought that Shiina would comply with all their 
requests if they succeeded in making her their girlfriend. 

Regarding how the brain of a 15-year-old boy works, during this 
puberty period, it will be really easy to guess what fantasy I mean. 

"IT don't understand what you mean." 

Better so. I don't want she to stab me with chopsticks again. 

"By the way, Shiina, did you get a love confession recently?" 

",..You guessed it huh" 

Did I guess it? Hell no I'm just saying what's on my mind. Looks 
like I hit the spot. 

"So how did it end?" 

I asked curiously. 

Or I can guess how it ends. Judging from Shiina's personality and 
how she would respond, then it was a refusal. 

Shiina until now showed no interest in the opposite sex. Even if 
she was friendly to the boys who greeted her, she was just treating 
all of them fairly as outsiders. 

Shiina had just built her reputation as a model student at school, 
and soon she would be known throughout the school. It would not 
be strange if there were several members of a sports club who 
would offer her a position as a manager in their club. 

Depending on the person, she will refuse. But that does not mean 
the other options are impossible. 

There will be many boys trying to get close to Shiina in the 
future. However, through repeated rejections, they should be able 
to see that nothing would change even if they confessed their 
feelings for Shiina again. Seeing this development, in the future 
there will be fewer people who dare to confess their love to Shiina 


cause it will inevitably lead to rejection. And a new reputation will 
be gained by Shiina as a kind-hearted angel who doesn't want to 
have a boyfriend. 

Shiina didn't answer. 

She just looked down at the cup in her hands. Her bangs cover 
her face so I don't know how she is feeling right now. 

After a while, she managed to come back to her consciousness 
and smiled. 

"It's ecret~" 

She made a gesture with her index finger in front of her lips. In 
other words, she didn't want to tell me her problems. 

Well, I'm not interested either. 

I turned my gaze to the TV and finished the remaining chocolate 
in the cup. The voice of a news presenter explains a recent rape 
case. The victims were members of the Kiryu family. A 13-year-old 
girl, her sister who is in third grade in high school, and their 
mother. 

They only show criminal news this week. 

"I noticed you weren't interested." 

"I don't want to interfere in your love affairs." 

"Fuuuun~ can I say that Ayanokouji-kun is not that interested in 
me, huh?" 

"Who knows? .... You don't know anything about my feelings, 
Shiina." 

"In that case, what kind of girl does Ayanokouji-kun like? A girl 
like Ema-chan?" 

"No, why do you think so?" 

"I saw you chatting with her this morning in class." 

So she was looking at me too huh? It was surprising that she was 
still able to pay attention to others when facing the crowds of 
students surrounding her from all directions. 

"It was just a short chat. But, no, maybe not the one like her." 

When compared to her, then Shiina is better. 

"Then, what kind of girl?" 

I can't remember the last time I was attracted to the opposite sex. 

Maybe it happened, or not at all. My experience of love life is 
zero. It's not that I'm not interested in the opposite sex. I just found 
that the feeling never came. 

"Maybe a jolly girl." 

Shiina was surprised to hear that. 

"It's the opposite of your personality." 

"Of course. I just thought it would be nice to have a girlfriend 
who could make you laugh and smile more often." 

I'm not lying, I really want a girlfriend like that. 


I can guess what my relationship with a girl will be. 

I'm not the type to easily make a topic of conversation, cause I 
tend to be passive. If I'm dating a quiet girl, for example, imagine 
our date ending in silence. The relationship between the two of us 
will not develop for the better because both parties choose to be 
passive. 

"I see. It makes sense, I think you and that type would make a 
great couple." 

"Right?" 

See, you even agree with that. 

One of my high school life goals was to get a girlfriend. And I 
don't think it will be easy to get one. But I don't need to rush. There 
are still three years of high school life waiting for you. Who knows 
if a suitable partner will appear over time? 

"Can I conclude that I don't fit the criteria for the girl you want?" 

"Who knows?" 

"|... hate that answer." 

Shiina wasn't the type to be too jovial and excited. She can 
certainly lead the conversation or make you laugh every once in a 
while. Not that she didn't catch my attention. 

She is beautiful and cute, and even though her body doesn't stand 
out too much, it's still in a proportionately sexy category. In other 
words, I mean, um, eh, ah, her chest size isn't that big or vice versa. 
It fits snugly, and it definitely feels great in the hand. 

"Ayanokouji-kun, did you just think something obscene?" 

"No, nothing." 

Girls can be really scary sometimes. 


Entry 12 


The next day, our school announces our exam results to their 
students 

The homeroom teacher calls students in front to take their exam 
papers that have been graded. Feelings of tension and anxiety can 
be seen on some students’ faces. Others didn't even care, as if they 
already knew the result. 

Among my small group, where there're Yukimura, Kikuchi, 
Hakase, and me, only Hakase will take remedial classes this August. 
During his lunch break, I patted him on the shoulder who was limp 
in the face of the harsh reality. 

"Hakase, how come it be!?" Kikuchi asked 

"I-I don't know! I've prepared well for this day, but somehow I 
still failed." 

"Could it be because you're too focused on your manga project?" 

"No, it's not like that. I've managed my schedule well, there 
shouldn't be any mistakes. 

"Well, it's not like this is the end of everything. Make sure you 
take classes in August and study better," I suggested. 

We saw our comrade walking out of the classroom when called 
by the teacher. This isn't good, if problems with his test scores 
weigh on his mind, he will not be able to focus on the contest next 
moon. 

"Strange," Yukimura 

"What do you mean?" 

"You see, the three of us from the same school. As I recall, Hakase 
is quite a smart kid. He tends to do well on exams." 

I don't know about that. This is unexpected information. 

"But I remember you mentioning that he got red on the math quiz 
earlier?" 

"That's the same with me. I mean, a lot of students from our class 
end up getting red on their quiz right?" 

Of the 30 students, almost all of them failed the quiz. Indeed, the 
problem is made more difficult, maybe the teacher intends to 
introduce students to high school material which is much more 
difficult than in middle school. 

If you don't know the basic material for high school, you might 
fail the quiz. 


"Or maybe..." 

"What is it, Kikuchi?" 

"Sotomura has a habit of forgetting to write his name when faced 
with something that excites him." 

"Oh, I remember about that. My homeroom teacher once 
reprimanded Sotomura for forgetting to write his name on his sheet 
in middle school." 

"I see." 

"You remember how he bragged about classical literature and 
history?" 

I understand where this is leading too. In short, he— 

"He must have forgotten to write his name on the test sheet." 

So, it is inevitable that his score will be zero. 

An unintentional faux pas. But this error can be fatal. For 
example, suppose you are currently taking the Center Exam at the 
university you are going to, even though the examiner has 
submitted a serial number when you yourself forget to write your 
name on your exam paper, you will automatically be reported as 
not taking the exam. You will end up in failure. 

I had no idea that Sotomura had this kind of defect, other than 
his habit of speaking in a strange dialect and accent. 

"Hey, that boy has been visiting our class a lot lately, right?" 

Kikuchi looked at the figure of a student chatting with Shiina. 

"Who? Sotonaka-kun?" Yukimura replied. 

"You even know his name, don't you..." 

"My friend told me." 

Sotonaka or Ikemen A often met Shiina in our class lately. The 
other classmates were a little surprised. 

Ever since our classmate Shiina got to number one in the school 
year, she became even more famous. At that time there were many 
students from other classes who went to see and meet Shiina in 
person. Even so, their numbers tend to decrease, and they don't 
show their faces every day in our class. 

Except for this guy. 

It's not that there's a written rule against it, it's just that my 
classmates' jealousy and dislike of him are clearly etched on their 
faces, especially the boys. 

Several Riajuu and normies in our class know and befriend him. 
Maybe that's why he can casually talk in our class. His presence 
seemed to be welcomed by the normies. 

Shiina herself seemed to be enjoying her time talking to him. 

I rested my cheek in my hand, and looked at Shiina from a 
distance. 

I may have unknowingly become too possessive. 


During gym class the next day, I could see my classmates 
excitedly stretching on the sidelines. 

They will play football. While the girls were unlikely to play the 
same game as the boys, the tutor directed them to the tennis court 
north of the soccer field. In short, they have their own lessons that 
are different from ours. 

I was waiting for my turn to play with Yukimura. The two of us 
sat on the sidelines while another classmate started their game. 

From here you can see the girls playing tennis. 

Shiina was wearing an old, outdated design gym uniform. You 
usually borrow one in the infirmary. 

"Why is she wearing the old uniform?" 

Yukimura asked, seemingly a little curious too. 

"That's a bit odd... Maybe she forgot to bring hers?" 

Yesterday we also had gym class, and Shiina also wearing that 
old designed gym uniform too. 

Usually, after gym class, students would leave their dirty clothes 
in the lockers. And when they got home from school, they would 
take it back. 

Did someone just steal it? 

Even if they did, it could only be done by students participating 
in club activities, cause when the club activities begin, they had 
first access to the locker room to change their clothes. 

It was possible that Shiina had forgotten to bring it, but it didn't 
suit her character. I repeatedly saw her always check her things 
before coming home from school. 

"Don't forget your homework during summer vacation." 

When the time for students to leave home, I heard the homeroom 
teacher say that, and the class was dismissed. 

I parted from my three friends in front of the gate, their house 
was in a different direction from mine. 

I remember Shiina asked me to stop by the convenience store to 
buy some eggs and bacon. I took the item I needed and went to the 
cashier to pay for it. 

"I rarely smoke now " 

Seeing dozens of cigarettes on a special shelf displayed on the 
counter made me think so. Since Shiina asked me to stop smoking, I 
never do it at home. 

In fact, I still do it occasionally. 

I exited the shop and walked home. From here you just need to 
go straight to the nearest bus stop. Then turn right at the 
crossroads. 

Everyone who comes and goes never changes. I kind of know 
them all, because I always pass this path every day. 


However, I saw a nonfamiliar presence around here. 

I've never seen himr in this street before. The school uniform he 
used, was a sweater that used to be the soccer club. Aren't they 
supposed to be home late because there are still club activities 
going on? 

I would normally ignore things that had nothing to do with me, 
but that guy seemed to be walking in the same direction as me. 

'Ah, I see.' 

This guy is stalking someone. 

And my suspicions were right on target when he stopped not far 
from the apartment building I lived in. He hid behind a nearby 
hallway and saw the girl he was following entering the apartment. 

And that girl is Shiina. 


The next day, there was a rumor going around that Shiina lost 
her gym uniform. Someone had stolen her pants, and it was being 
talked about by many students. 

Really troublesome problem. 

The rumors spread so fast. 

During lunch break, several girls came to her table. Most are my 
classmates, but not a few are from other classes as well. 

The hot topic of conversation is who stole Shiina's gym uniform. 
Some stupid boys with love in their eyes made a promise I doubt 
they could keep to Shiina, that they would find out who the culprit 
was. 

This is like a contest, whoever catches the culprit quickly, will get 
the full attention of the Tenshi. 

"I-I just forgot to bring it. it's not that it was stolen by someone 
else." 

Shiina was a bit worried and nervous about the amount of 
support given by the people around her. 

First, it's just a rumor. Not necessarily the rumor is the truth as 
long as there is no evidence and further investigation. Second, as 
Shiina said, it's possible that she forgot to put it somewhere. 

Some students might think that way too. Shiina's friends like 
Mochida and Kitaoka didn't take the rumors too seriously as long as 
the person herself didn't confirm whether her uniform was stolen or 
not. 

"This is not good! Why, why, nooooo!" 

Hakase looked worried. A few beads of sweat could be seen on 
his forehead. 

"Calm down, Hakase, why are you acting like this is the end of 
the world?" 

"Oooh!" 


I saw Hakase lowering his head while screaming hysterically. 

Did he get hysterical because someone stole Shiina's uniform or 
something? It's unnatural, even if he admired and liked Shiina, he 
shouldn't be this hysterical. 

"Where did the rumors come from?" Kikuchi asked curiously. 

Yukimura then took out his phone from his pocket and started 
operating it. He showed him the screen, and what I saw was a 
website with an anonymous chat feature in a certain column. 

"Ah, so that's how is it." 

Underground school website. There, students can freely send 
messages without worrying about their privacy being exposed. In 
short, messages are sent anonymously. 

Of course, we will not know who spread the rumors. 

There are a lot of weird rumors going around in April. At that 
time there was a second-year student who was rumored for having 
prostitute activity, serving uncles around Shibuya district. A third- 
year student smoking on the roof, a teacher molesting his students 
in the club room, and so on. It seems this site has become a place of 
bullying to some degree. 

One could have created this rumor after seeing Shiina wearing 
the old-fashioned gym uniform during gym lessons from Monday to 
Wednesday. 

In the end, the bell rang and the commotion in the classroom 
died down for a moment. 

When I got home from school, I stopped by the nearest 
supermarket to buy eggs and vegetables. After picking up the goods 
and paying at the cashier, I immediately sent a message to Shiina 
that I had the items needed to make Tom Yam. 

Shiina shouldn't have arrived at the apartment yet. Because the 
time gap when Shiina left and I followed her wasn't that far. 

Maybe if I run from here to home, I can catch up with her. 

"Tam home" 

"Tadaima." 

I heard a small voice return my greeting from the kitchen. I took 
off my shoes and put my bag on the sofa, then went to help Shiina 
prepare dinner. 

I've already given the spare key to my house to Shiina, so she can 
cook right away when we get home from school. 

While we were cooking, Shiina accidentally hurt her thumb with 
while cutting carrots. I took the bandage and treated her wound 
carefully. 

Shiina went to her house to take a shower and change clothes. 
Then at seven, we had dinner quietly. After finishing and saying 
thank you for the food that has been given, I immediately took the 


plates on the table for me to wash. 

"Just sit and wait in living room, I'll wash the dishes." 

"But now it's my turn." 

"Sit down, I know you're in trouble." 

"What do you mean?" 

"I mean, today's rumors must have bothered you. I could see you 
were a little sloppy earlier. Sit down and clear your mind." 

I said that firmly, Shiina had nothing else to refute and 
obediently went to the living room. 

I immediately followed her after finishing with the dishes. She sat 
hugging the small pillow on the sofa, hiding her lower face behind 
the pillow, while her eyes stared at the TV. She then looked at me 
suspiciously as I approached with a cup of her favorite green tea. 

"There's something I want to talk about." 

"Why do you look like a father interrogating his daughter?" 

If I become Shiina's father now, then it's the father's duty to help 
his daughter who is in trouble. 

"It's about the rumors about you." 

"Ah, about that huh? You don't have to worry, sooner or later it 
will disappear." 

"That's not the problem. But how it affects you. I mean, about 
your uniform." 

"I've dealt with that too. I've reported to the school, and they said 
I can get a new one as soon as it's ready. The homeroom teacher 
will let me know after it's available." 

School uniforms are usually given when students re-register, 
more precisely after passing the entrance exam, they will be given 
guidance on uniforms and further schedules. 

If there is any damage to your uniform, you can file a report to 
the school. This also applies to students who lose their uniforms as 
well. 

And if the uniform was lost around the school grounds, in case it 
was stolen by someone else, the school should not ignore this 
matter. Because there is a second party involved. 

In the case of bullying in Japanese schools, there are reports that 
within a year these schools have produced more new uniforms for 
their students. For various reasons such as bullying become a hot 
topic. They even talked about it on TV shows. 

In Shiina's case, maybe she just reported that her uniform was 
missing and didn't mention that someone had stolen it. 

"As expected by you, you seem to be handling all of this on your 
own." 

"Yes, everything will be fine— 

"But, Shiina." 


I cut her off and looked at her sternly. 

"Is that really all of it?" 

"What do you mean?" 

"Even if you have done something so that the problem will not 
get any worse, I can still see the worry on your face." 

"No, it's not what you think— 

"Is that true? I hope so. But if I'm being honest, I'm a little bit 
mad at you." 

"You're mad? It doesn't suit your character." 

I didn't reply to her words but just looked at her with a serious 
stare. 

"you are... really mad at me right now?" 

I didn't speak, just looked into her eyes seriously. Act speak 
louder than words 

"Because you don't want to tell me the truth. You're a stubborn 
girl who keeps her problems to herself." 

"Even if you have solved your problem, the psychological impact 
is still imprinted on your mind and you are unsettled by 
uncertainty." 

Sharing it with others isn't a problem, in fact, it can lighten the 
load on your shoulders when you have someone else to rely on. 

Because I have seen it myself. Dozens of innocent kids lost their 
identity because they were forced to survive alone in a cold room. 
There is no one to be friends with and complain to, they keep their 
feelings deep and move forward alone. 

The only survivors become robots that have lost something 
important, which fail and become a disability in society. 

What Shiina was experiencing right now was only a small thing 
when compared to the problems the child was facing, but this could 
become a fire that slowly grew and devoured her. 

"I may not be your family, or someone close enough to know you 
better. But you can't ignore the concern shown by this poor fellow, 
who dines with you every day." 

She has a myriad of problems stuck in her mind, whether it's 
family or the crisis of idealism within her, which always hopes for 
something if she continues to work hard with her own strength. 

You've been trying so hard alone 

And may suffer from being alone. 

What I need is to pull her to the surface. 

And it can't be done instantly. 

Her answer, will determine it. 

I held her tiny hand, squeezing those soft and white fingers. A 
cold sensation and a sense of being aware of how weak these hands 
were when compared to mine. 


Shiina looks at me shyly 

Her mouth trembled open and closed nervously. 

"T-I..." 

I just kept quiet while holding her hand gently. 

"Tea 

There's no need to rush. I already know what your answer is. 

"I'm sorry, Ayanokouji-kun. I know you care and worry about me, 
but please don't worry too much. What I'm going through now isn't 
that bad. I'm sorry for worrying you. I thank you that you care for 
me. And that's all enough, your concern itself already a help for 
me." 

That was the answer from her. I appreciate that, so I won't push 
any more than this. 

There's no need to rush. Shiina still couldn't open her heart to 
other people. I can't just force my way in, I have to wait for her to 
open the door. 

We then chatted for a while, forgetting what had just happened. 

Her face was still red from embarrassment. Maybe I shouldn't 
hold her hand before. 

"Good night, Ayanokouji-kun." 

"Good night, Shina" 

I escorted Shiina all the way to the front door and she returned to 
her room, without turning around. 


I'm writing this at three o'clock in the morning, wearing only 
white panties with no clothes on, the AC blazing against my 
shivering body, with those damn mosquitoes flying under the 
table biting and sucking blood from my bare feet. 

This chapter is seen in rush, you can read how this is a fast 
pace for a romance story. 

I want to finish this story before the 15th. I will explain the 
reason at the end of the story. 

Tell me if there is a word error, 

although I won't edit it because it's lazy with work and stuff. 

Just a more thorough reference in the next chapter. 


Entry 13 


The next weak, I went to school earlier than usual. 

I changed shoes in the locker and checked something. Then I 
went to the classroom. 

Some students had come earlier than me. The class was still 
relatively quiet, although many students hadn't arrived yet, it didn't 
mean it wouldn't be crowded at all. 

This is just my feeling, or the past two days it feels really noisy in 
class. I thought about being able to sleep while waiting for the 
homeroom to start, but that wish couldn't come true. 

A group of girls were chatting near my desk. I put the bag beside 
the chair and sat down. Their conversation can be heard here. 

"Juuri, you said you bought that Pique roomwear. About how 
much was it?" 

"Umm, it was on sale, so it was more or less the same as Nanago I 
think." 

"Ohh, must've been nice. Maybe I'll buy one." 

They seemed to be talking about branding clothes or something. 

For outgoing types of girls like them, the topic seems to be a 
trend among girls. They tend to pay attention to the clothes they 
wear. They spend their time on things like that. Either they are 
trying to impress the opposite sex or just for self-gratification. 

"Looks like Shiina hasn't come yet," Kitaoka said while looking at 
Shiina's table 

"You haven't heard the rumors about her?" One of the girls spoke 
while showing her phone screen. 

"Heeeeeh" 

They showed the same surprised reaction. Curious, I also opened 
my phone, and saw a hot topic on the website. 

[Today I went home through the station. I had never seen this 
guy walk home this way before. However, I was shocked to find out 
that he was following someone! That's so creepy~] 

[Lol, who is he following? ] 

[That's..... Shiina-san! ] 

[OMG! Shiina-san is in danger] 

[Isn't Shiina-san missing her sweatpants right now? ] 

[Could it be, that guy was the culprit? ] 

I pressed the picture that was sent there. The picture shows the 


road I usually take on my way home. There were a few passersby, 
but the highlight was the back of an unknown student who seemed 
to be following Shiina from behind. It don't look clear from the 
screen, but it seems like this mysterious guy is wearing the club 
jacket from our school. 

It's like that time, I happened to also see this guy. 

"Isn't she in danger?" 

I can't disagree with Juuri, stalking is a serious crime. For 
Japanese people who respect the privacy of each individual, this 
can get strict action. 

But I doubt it will involve the police, the culprit is still high 
school students. If they get caught, the most severe sanctions are 
stern warnings from the principal and the guidance class for him on 
Sundays. 

"It could be that this guy just happens to have his house on the 
same way home as Shiina, right?" 

"So, so, so! After all, how did they know that Shiina was being 
followed by him? Did they ask him directly, lol" 

But, what if the man in this picture was actually following Shiina 
on her way home from school? Or maybe he was the one who stole 
Shiina's gym uniform? 

"Ah, people had also made a rumor that Shiina was being 
followed by an unknown person lately." 

"Really?" 

It turned out a rumor about that had been circulating before, it 
just wasn't as big a deal as the other topic. 

"Hey, maybe this is no kidding at all, you know." 

"Yesterday, I had time to go with Shiina to her house until she 
passed the station road. At that moment, I felt like I was being 
followed by someone. It gives shiver to my body whenever I 
imagined someone really watching me from afar. I just don't know 
who and where." 

"Ehbh, really!?" 

Shiina never told me about that. 

Now everything is clear. Her current concern is not only about 
her missing uniform, but other issues may be dangerous and 
threaten her safety. 

What should I do? 

I'm just going to be me, that's just being quiet and observing. 

"Can we not talk about such terrible things?" 

"Right. I got scared right now." 

I distract myself by surfing among the anonymous comments on 
the website. There are a lot of chats sent there. 

Some are just small talk, and some are badmouthing certain 


people with harsh language. 

[By the way, is her whole face from plastic surgery? ] 

[Lol, who are you talking about? ] 

[Of course Shiina-san! This account from the start always showed 
its hostility towards Shiina-san!] 

[Hahaha, there's a girl who's jealous of her] 

[WWWWW, laugh as much as you can. I know you guys have 
fucked Shiina for free.] 

[She must be willing to pay any amount as long as there is a dick 
stuck to her- 

My eyes widened slightly seeing the chats there 

"Here, here, there are also people who badmouth Shiina here" 

"Isn't that obvious? They must be jealous of her." 

"I understand their feelings, but no matter how jealous I am of 
Shiina, I can't move to mock her or hate her." 

"Me, too." 

For a girl as beautiful as Shiina, it would naturally attract the 
attention of both the opposite sex. Many praise her, but not a few 
will show hostility. 

I remember Shiina once telling me about her life in middle 
school. She is more often the enemy of the girls in her class because 
of her prominent beauty. 

If in front of the person, I'm sure the owner of this account would 
not dare to say it directly. Or I can take the possibility like a joke 
that appears for a moment because it gets carried away. 

A group of students usually gossip about a student they don't like 
to hide away from. This is done only as a mere satisfaction and a 
momentary joke. They have a lot of masks to wear. 

In front of people they mock, they usually wear masks with a 
sincere smile etched, and vice versa. Humans are intelligent 
creatures. Our social society lives in a world full of the lies and sins 
of their ancestor, Adam. 

While I was deep in thought, someone lightly tapped my 
shoulder. 

"What do you think, Ayanokouji-kun?" 

A girl called my name. And I don't know her name. 

I myself who didn't pay attention to their conversation later, of 
course, will be confused. 

What to answer? 

How can a good response be given at a time like this 

Judging from the previous topic, and how they were also paying 
attention to the anonymous chat on the school website, then the 
question this girl asked me was based on the topic "What do you 
think about Shiina-san?" 


In other words, they asked my opinion. 

"Ah, I don't think Shiina will do something like that." 

"Right, right! Shiina is already like an angel to me! Imagining her 
as a cheap bitch will only spoil my fantasy." 

I'm glad my response was on point and didn't leave a bad 
impression. 

Hearing my answer like that, they should have realized that I had 
been silently listening to their conversation. 

I prepared myself to receive another question. 

"Do you like Shiina-san too?" 

Unexpected questions come from unexpected person. 

"Ne, ne~ Ema-chan isn't it obvious that all boys like Shiina-san?" 

It's true that all boys like Shiina-san. There should be no doubt 
about that. 

I chatted for a while and answered the girls' questions, and just as 
the bell was about to ring, Shiina walked into the classroom and 
everyone looked at her worriedly. 

Several classmates came to her, explaining the rumors. 

And not a few associate this with previous rumors. 

[If it's true that the guy is following her, could it be that he also 
the one who stole Shiina's gym uniform? ] 

I saw the message in the chats on the underground school 
website. 

A student from another class entered the classroom, he was 
Sotonaka. 

Actually, the one who was following Shiina on that day, was 
Sotonaka. 


"If you want, I can give you one that I have" 

In a quiet hallway, I carry a box of gym equipment we'd just used 
in gym class. The teacher asked two people to help him put these 
back into the gymnasium, and he randomly pointed at both of us. 

"You mean that eroge magazine?" 

He nodded excitedly. 

"Yep! You just choose which one. Ura-bon or Bin-bon. Personally, 
I prefer Bin-bon because they display unusual sexual fantasies. You 
know this girl is wearing a kimono and her chest is naked, then 
they put clothespins on her chest, it's amazing!" 

My brain worked hard to realize the image in my head. The gray 
cells evaporate as they lose their supporting elements work. I could 
see the stars when I closed my eyes, and the smell of smoke seemed 
to come out of my ears. 

My mind has been desecrated by my friend, Kikuchi. It was like 
watching him ejaculate before my eyes. 


I threw that fantasy away and replaced it with Shiina's smiling 
face. She is like a vaccine that works to neutralize all the dirty 
thoughts that attack the gray cells in my brain. Her sweet and 
charming smile now filled my sight. 

What if... 

I imagine her when not wearing clothes at all. 

No, no, no. 

You didn't grow up in the best place in the world and your 
supercomputer mind ends up being tainted by the craziest worldly 
pleasures. 

I have to stay in character. 

"Kikuchi, how many magazines do you have in your room?" 

I asked out of curiosity, he could easily name many magazine 
brands which are certainly foreign to my ears. 

"About a hundred maybe? Ah, but that it didn't include the 
Miyura Kotone DVD I kept." 

And who the hell is that? 

My ignorance of this topic frustrates me mentally. I realized this 
is one of the things that can not be separated from the lives of 
teenage boys in general. I mean, when I visited the judo club, I saw 
some porn magazines strewn about in their club room. Looks like 
they saw that in between their practice time. 

Maybe I'll try to see it once or twice. 

"Can you lend me one?" 

"Hahaha, I knew you would be interested too." 

"But don't worry, I already put one in your house." 

"You what?" 

When did he put it? 

"You remember the four of us gathered at your house and had a 
Takoyaki party?" 

That was last Sunday, the day before the rankings were 
announced for our school year. 

At that time we played all day long. After coming from the 
cinema, Kikuchi and Hakase suggested having a Takoyaki party at 
my house. I myself don't mind, because out of the four of us, I'm the 
only one who has a Takoyaki pan at home. 

"I tucked it under the couch." 

He laughed and smiled at me. Saying, "You can have it for 
yourself. I've bookmarked a few pages with stunning photos, you'll 
love them." And I asked in the same boring tone, "why didn't you 
tell me?" 

"At first I wanted to surprise you, where you accidentally found it 
under the sofa, then you asked the three of us." 

"Why go all the way just for that?" 


"Hakase also did the same to me back then. I almost died if my 
father had found it in the living room first." 

In short, it's like a vicious circle. And the next victim is me. But I 
myself live alone in the apartment. So there should be no worries 
about family or close people taking it. 

We arrived at the gymnasium. Sounds like pounding feet and 
balls could be heard from here. Looks like another class is using the 
gymnasium right now 

The two of us immediately opened the door and went inside. A 
few curious glances from the students turned to us, but they quickly 
averted their attention after losing interest. 

A gym teacher came up and asked what we needed. After briefly 
explaining that we were from class D and had just finished with our 
exercise in the field, our teacher asked us to take this equipment to 
the warehouse in the gymnasium. 

"It shouldn't be locked. If there's a problem, just look for me 
here." 

"What class is using this building right now, sensei?" 

"Class J." 

We both nodded and said thank you. Then rush to the warehouse 
on the other side. Since the field was being used and it was 
impossible to walk past the students who were playing volleyball, 
we took a detour to the side, passing some students who were 
sitting resting or maybe waiting their turn to play. 

The door to the storage room wasn't locked, so we could get in 
easily. We put our things inside, then when we were done we went 
out. 

I looked around and found the student I was looking for was at 
the other end of the field. They are waiting for their turn to play 
volleyball. 

"Let's go back, Ayanokouji" 

Kikuchi walked away, but I grabbed his clothes and made him 
stop. 

"Nani?" 

"You don't want to watch them for a bit? There's no need to rush." 

"We have art class after gym class, don't you remember?" 

"I remember you were just playing with your brush at the back of 
the class." 

"You have a point." 

"Besides, sensei told us to help him put these things back where 
they belong. We have reasons to be late for the next class." 

Kikuchi nodded at my suggestion, we walked to the side and 
watched the girl's volleyball game for a while. I leaned against the 
wall while Kikuchi sat on the floor. 


The ball is bounced up and gives a hard spike to the opponent. It 
flew fast like a rocket. To think that a girl could have a power 
equaling a man, was admirable. 

"She is Horikita Suzune-san." 

Kikuchi said her name. He seemed to know I was watching the 
girl. 

"You know her?" 

"We're from the same school before." 

Her ability to exercise is above average when compared to other 
girls. 

Her short hair fluttered after one and two jumps. She played 
brilliantly. 

Her face didn't show much change in expression, but her beauty 
like a princess shone among the flowers here. Some of the boys also 
paid attention to her. 

"Is she from any club?" 

"No, she hasn't joined any club since middle school." 

Kikuchi said that this girl was the flower of the school back then. 
She tends to be cold and rarely talks, but that doesn't mean she 
doesn't want to be friends with other students, she has a close friend 
who she hangs out a lot with. 

However, the friend ends up being expelled from school for 
committing an unforgivable mistake. I asked what mistake she had 
made, but Kikuchi refused to say more. 

It seems that it was an unforgettable bad memory. I decided not 
to ask any further and changed the topic. 

"Ahh, you know the rumors about someone stalking Shiina 
recently?" 

I purposely said it quite loudly, there were several students from 
class J in front of us. They look at us who were behind before lost 
interest and continue observing the girl's volley game 

"Ahh about those rumors. I just heard from my friend during 
math class earlier. Isn't Shiina-san in danger?" 

"You're right, what if this stalker is the one who stole Shiina's 
gym uniform." 

"Can we report this to the school?" 

"Sure, but you need clear evidence to make them go further to 
call the police," 

They would probably take the issue with Shiina's gym uniform, 
but I doubt they would care about anything else. As long as the 
mysterious man isn't proven to be the one who took Shiina's gym 
uniform, then they are out of the school's reach. 

There is a limit to the extent to which a school can protect its 
students. However, they will do anything to maintain their image in 


society. If this matter had a bad influence on the school, they would 
take action quickly. 

Come to think of it, this could be a solution to help Shiina. But I 
don't need to stretch my hand any further than this. 

"Can't we catch that guy and confirm right away?" Kikuchi threw 
that question at me. I didn't find any seriousness in his words. 

"It's possible. If you follow Shiina to her house and guard her 
from behind. Then you can catch the guy who following her too. 
Only if that person really exists." 

"Are you kidding? We look like stalkers to others." 

"You have to be good at keeping your distance and be as normal 
as possible." 

If you're not careful, the people you're supposed to be guarding 
can become aware of your existence and they'll think they're being 
followed. 

Especially if someone else from our school saw you do that. You 
who are actually trying to catch the culprit will be mistaken by 
someone else 

Possible scenarios. 

Thinking that my business is done here, I plan to return to class. 
But Kikuchi still sat beside me and focused on watching the girl's 
volleyball match. 

Is there a girl he likes? It seems so. 

The melons swayed as they jumped and ran. I found my eyes 
focused on their movement, it hypnotized me into my subconscious. 
It made me want to go home and read the eroge magazine that 
Kikuchi had hidden under the sofa. 

Wait, the narration above really doesn't suit my character. 

However, if I do that, I managed to show the image of a normal 
teenage boy. 

We then went back to class after watching the scene for a minute 
or two. 


Orange rays filled the walls, the light of the setting sun lighting 
up the room. 

Me, Kikuchi, and Yukimura. We're playing crosswords on 
smartphones 

This game can be accessed online. You can play with your friends 
on PvP. There will be 8 questions horizontally and vertically. 
Players will take turns choosing questions for each question 
number. The fastest to type the answer is the winner in each round. 

From the window on the second floor, you can see the view of the 
school's courtyard. Paths flanked by gardens on both sides lead to 
the school gates. On the roundabout, there is a statue that seems to 


be the founder of this school. 

Because school was over, the students scattered and began to 
leave the gate. However, those who still have club activities must 
remain here. 

"Is He still not done with his club?" 

"I don't know, we'll just wait here." 

There were only three of us in the deserted classroom, the other 
students had left first. 

We are waiting for Hakase to finish his club activities. There was 
a place the four of us wanted to visit. 

He shouldn't have spent more time at the club. There's not much 
activity in the manga club. Just researching and sometimes drawing 
manga for contests. But since Hakase himself signed up for a contest 
in August, he's been busy lately. 

I was worried we'd be waiting here for quite a while, but Hakase 
had already called that he would be finished after 30 minutes, and 
then caught up with us in class. 

Something caught my attention. 

From here you can see Shiina walking to the school gate with her 
friends before they parted away. 

Someone walked some distance behind, following her quietly. 

"Kikuchi, do you remember what we talked about when we 
returned things to the gymnasium?" 

"About who has the biggest oppai in class J?" 

Wait, no. 

I don't remember discussing such a topic with him. 

"About the rumor that Shiina was being stalked by someone 
recently." 

"Oh, I remember. So what?" 

"Rumors?" Yukimura asked curiously. 

I pointed out the window. 

"Someone just came out of the school gates and seemed to be 
following Shiina from behind. It seems the rumors are true." 

"Where! ?" 

He got up from his seat and hurriedly looked out the window. 
Unfortunately, he couldn't see whoever is it because that person had 
just walked out of the school gates. 

"You really saw it, Ayanokouji?" 

I nodded in response. 

"Let's follow him!" 

"You intend to catch him?" I asked Kikuchi 

"Of course!" 

",... I'm coming with you." 

Saying that, the two of us hurriedly grabbed our bags and ran out 


of the classroom towards the school gate. 

Yukimura also followed us from behind. Curious, he asked. 

"Wait, what exactly are you guys talking about? And who the hell 
we are going to?" 

I briefly explained the situation to Yukimura. About the rumor 
that someone had stolen Shiina's gym uniform, about the rumor 
that recently Shiina being stalked by some mysterious presence, and 
how Kikuchi and I came up with an idea to catch the culprit. 

"You guys go first, I'll pick up Hakase." 

The two nodded and left the school, chasing the mysterious 
student who was tailing Shiina. 

I went up to the third floor, where the manga club room was. 

There is also an art club room, radio room, and a music club 
room. The manga club room was at the end, so I walked along the 
quiet hallway. 

I opened the door and entered. Hakase was drawing at his desk 
while looking at a mannequin in a women's gym uniform. You 
usually find those mannequins in the art club room, looks like 
Hakase borrowed them from them. 

I put my hand on his shoulder, and said. 

"Hakase" 

"Ah" 

He gasped, not realizing that someone was standing behind him. 

"You startled me, what's wrong? I didn't think that you would 
look for me all the way to the clubroom." 

"Yukimura and Kikuchi left first, I was thinking of looking for 
you." 

"I see... I'll be done in a bit. So wait a minute-" 

"Rather than that..." 

I kept talking and interrupting him, then pointed to the woman 
across the table. 

"When are you going to return Shiina's gym uniform?" 

Sotomura didn't move and froze on the spot. He seemed to be 
thinking for a while and looked at me worriedly. 

"Y-you! How did you know?!" 


Because I'm the Author, bitch!!! 


Entry 14 


I had suspected Sotomura since the first time. 

Among the four of us, Sotomura was the one who liked Shiina the 
most, to an alarming degree. He would occasionally glance at 
Shiina whenever here presence caught in his eye, as if watching. 

Whether it's a feeling of love or not, his acts are quite creepy for 
me. 

"I heard from Yukimura and Kikuchi, that you are quite a smart 
kid before." 

"Homeroom teacher said that you will be in remedial class next 
month, but recently you got waivers and were relieved of the task, 
why?" 

There were several reasons that popped into my head. 

The teacher gave Sotomura a waiver to correct his name in the 
exam. 

Considering his supposedly high grades, it would be a pity if he 
simply failed because of a trivial matter. 

"IT don't understand what you mean?!" 

I showed him the two letters I found in Shiina's locker. 

"You should have written your name on the letter you sent." 

Surprised, he then snatched the two letters quickly. Sweat began 
to appear on his forehead, trembling hands examined the letter 
carefully. 

"Why do you have it?" 

I just kept silent and didn't answer. 

"Answer me!" 

Frustrated, he grabbed my collar and pushed me against the wall. 

Now I saw it, the anxiety in his eyes, the trembling in his hands, 
the feeling of worry that had been unrequited, then when the 
answer came, it appeared like a missile that destroyed everything. 
His worries had 
been resolved. 

"Shiina was the one who gave it to me." 

He wrote a letter and put his deepest feelings in the letter, but 
unfortunately the letter didn't get a 
direct reply from the other party. 

I'm the only one standing here, not Shiina who he's been waiting 
for. 


"W-why, Ayanokouji-kun... why did Shiina give it to you?" 

"Why, huh?" 

"If I have to say, it's probably because the two of us are pretty 
close to each other." 

"You two? Since whe—, 

He paused, trying to properly process the problem. I felt the grip 
on my collar start to loosen, and he looked at me with a look that 
seemed to have realized everything 

"Ah, now it all makes sense," he muttered. "I often notice Shiina's 
gaze wherever she is, hoping that she sees me. However, that gaze 
was fixed on someone I didn't know, and that was you, Ayanokouji- 
kun." 

He released his grip from my collar, and slowly slumped down, 
sitting on the cold floor of the clubroom. During the period of 
silence between the two of us, I just stand quietly waiting for him to 
start to speak first. 

After waiting for quite a while, he started to speak 

"Will you listen to me for a moment?" 

"My ears all yours" 

The next morning, there was a commotion at school 

"Why is it so noisy in class?" 

"Because there's new rummors again today." 

I walked over to a classmate who was standing near my desk. 
After putting down the bag and tidying up the books, I glanced 
around the classroom, then asked 

"It's about Shiina again?" 

"Yeah, but there's someone else this time involved." 

I immediately opened my phone and typed on the search. The hot 
topic on the school's underground website is 

[Sotonaka is secretly stalking Shiina all the way to her home!] 

It seems that the message received a lot of responses. 

I could see dozens of blasphemy being leveled at the person in 
question. Although it was limited to rummor, it was not clear at 
first, but there is concrete evidence that supports this. 

The back photo of a male student in a jacket from the soccer club 
of our school walking some distance behind Shiina. 

"Many say that Sotonaka also stole Shiina's uniform" 

"Is that true?" 

The chat from A to B, then from B spreads to other students. I 
saw the social interaction unfolding before me. 

"By the time I came to class, it was spreading so fast you know." 

A student approached my desk, it was Yukimura. 

"What about yesterday?" I asked about the stalker that the two of 


them tried to chase yesterday 

"What really happened is... 

Then, he began to explain what happened from the start of their 
pursuit of the stalker, to how Yukimura had to restrain Kikuchi who 
wanted to approach the stalker and beat him to dead. 

They managed to take some pictures and showed it to me the 
night. But the picture on the school forum was definitely not one of 
the picture they both took. 

"From the picture shown, the hairstyle, height, and also the jacket 
from the soccer club, one can guess that he is Sotonaka from class 
J," Yukimura explained his analysis. 

"You're right, but who took the picture?" 

"Definitely not me and Kikuchi, we stopped halfway after losing 
track of that guy. We managed to take some pictures, but the 
camera angle aren't that close." 

"Hah! Thankfully, now his life really ends in this school." 

Kikuchi came from the back entrance with a bag on his back. He 
had just walked into class, and the expression on his face was no 
different from happiness and relief. It seemed he was happy that 
Sotonaka was the culprit. 

"I've been disliking that guy for a long time, now he's completely 
dead." 

"Why do you hate him so much?" 

"I don't hate him! I just don't like him! The way he walks into our 
class as if he's part of this class, it's just annoying." 

Still it was a childish excuse to hate someone. Kikuchi has an easy 
dislike and shows hostility towards others. Most are those with 
good social skills such as group normies or strangers who are 
pretentious. 

Actually, it is very easy to understand. As a teenager, you tend to 
pay attention to what is reality and what is expectation. 
Expectations to be familiar with everyone and be the center of 
attention, while reality speaks differently by showing the image that 
the position is taken by someone other than you. 

He didn't like those people. 

But that doesn't mean Kikuchi is a stubborn person. I'm sure if he 
can get to know and befriend those people he doesn't like, his view 
of them will change, and he'll be able to admit that there are people 
who are better than him. 

Although the malice will still exist, because it is human nature. 

Wait, am I human too? 

I looked at Shiina who was surrounded by many people. She 
seemed overwhelmed by those people who continued to talk non- 
stop. 


Our gazes met, and I immediately turned my attention to the 
window. Seeing Eren Yeager flying in the sky. It would be better if 
Rumbling really happened and I could be free from all my 
obligations. 

Then during lunch break 

The man in question came. 

Instantly the class became noisy. And those who previously 
wanted to go outside the class canceled that desire and sat back in 
their chairs. I can see a student at the back of the class with 3D 
glasses and popcorn in hand. 

No, maybe it was just my hallucination. 

"Shiina-san, can we talk?" 

"E-erm?" 

Shiina seemed much more alert than before. The truth about the 
rumors seemed to worry her to some degree. 

"OOOoops! Stop there you little pigy shity stupid man play!" 

A friend, no, a hero, comes to save Shiina. 

I don't know what the girl's name was, but she made a bold move 
by pulling Sotonaka's shirt away from Shiina. She then stood 
between the two of them. Several girls from the same group came 
close as well, guarding Shiina from all sides. 

"Emm, I just wanted to talk to Shiina-san." 

"Hah? You seriously want to talk to her even after you know that 
you are under suspicion now?!" 

"About that, I can explain— 

"You have nothing to explain!" 

Kikuchi came closer. 

He had been waiting for this moment, when he took the spot all 
for himself. 

"I saw you yesterday! You followed Shiina out of the school gate 
all the way to her house! My friends and I saw it." 

"Wait! I can explain that too. I didn't mean to—" 

"Then explain to us, are you a stalker? Were you the one who 
stole Shiina's gym uniform?" the other girl speak loud. 

"Of course not! I won't do such a despicable thing!" 

"Umm, I understand you guys are angry, but why don't we try 
listening to what Hii-kun want to say?" 

"Why should we listen to what comes out of a stalker's mouth?" 

"Hah! Why are you shouting at me? Why are you doing this! 
Acting as if you know everything, you're just a sucker playing in the 
back of the class with other suckers!" 

The girl who spoke was part of the group of normies who talked 
to Sotonaka often. Of course she would defend Sotonaka, since they 
were from the same group. I was surprised by hsf ability to 


demonize a group of students from the same class as her without 
the slightest sense of guilt. She looked relieved after expelling those 
things and challenged Kikuchi to argue with her. 

Shiina who couldn't stand this situation anymore, stood up and 
left the classroom. 

Everyone saw her walk away, they probably thought she was 
angry, or trying to avoid Sotonaka. 

While I was observing the situation, I decided not to chase after 
her. It will be more interesting to see how our main villain here 
clears his name from all accusations. 

Sotonaka who saw Shiina leave, just stood there, probably 
knowing it was pointless. Right now she needed to be alone, away 
from crowds of people. 

After taking a deep breath, he looked around the room and spoke 

"I realize that many of you suspect me... 

"But I swear on behalf of my family, I have no bad intentions to 
the point like stalking and disturbing someone I like." 

We were surprised by the sudden confession. He could tell his 
true feelings to Shiina just like that in public. 

"What really happened was... 

After school was over, on an empty bench in the park near the 
gymnasium building. 

A place that students frequented at lunchtime, but since school 
was over, no one comes there. 

But you could see from afar a student pacing back and forth. He 
looked worried and nervous, biting his thumb nails, he sat on the 
bench waiting for someone to come. 

"Sorry make you wait." 

"A-ah, Shiina-san! I'm glad you came." 

"So what do you want to talk about, Sotonaka-kun?" 

"Umm about that, how about you sit down first." 

She sat on the bench beside her. Sotonaka then sat down after 
keeping some distance from her, making room for his guest to be 
comfortable. 

Given how the situation was now, it was an unusual combination 
of two people. 

Neither of them spoke. Awkward atmosphere. 

But if you look closely, Shiina seems relaxed and calmly waiting 
for Sotonaka to speak. 

There was something unusual about Sotonaka, he seemed more 
nervous than before. The figure of a man who could speak in large 
groups freely and confidently didn't exist with him now. Looks like 
a different individual. 


This is another trait of him 

"I-I'm a little bit nervous... um! Uh, what should I say?" 

Shiina chuckled, "You seem troubled, where is Sotonaka with his 
charisma that he often shows me?" She asked as she leaned forward 
slightly and looked at him 

"Hey, actually..." 

In reality, this was Sotonaka's weakness. 

He is a shy person. 

The courage he gets is from the encouragement of his 
surroundings. The friends who saw him, the people who watched 
him, all of that pushed Sotonaka to forget who he really was. 

An Otaku who had no friends back in his school. Then in this 
high school, he is determined to change and make his life better 

He even started to get a part time jobs in the city, looking for an 
extra money and new experiences. Study harder, and exercise more 
often. 

His dedication and sincerity is commendable. 

Even so, the progress of his efforts is still not optimal. When 
alone, he's just an Otaku with normal teenage fantasies, it's different 
when he's around his friends, he becomes a different person. 

I call this a momentary impulse, how the environment affects a 
person's social skills, how the mind is pushed as much as possible to 
project oneself to be better in public. 

"T-I, umm-.. Suki-desu!" 

He got up from his seat, then bent 90 degrees and spread his arms 
towards Shiina 

Confession of love, this experience may be the first time for him. 
Dancing between the sky and the stars, a teenager who is 
intoxicated with romance. 

And how was Shiina's response? 

"Um, I'm sorry" 

"oy" 

"I can't answer your feelings, Sotonaka-kun" 

"M-may I know the reason?" 

"I... right now maybe not." 

Shiina politely refused. Sotonaka had no choice but to retreat at 
this time. Who knows another opportunity will arise one day. 

He sat back down, and took a deep breath, as if the weight on his 
shoulders had disappeared. 

"I just found out that you are a shy person" 

"He~ he, I'm always like this you know." 

He said that shyly while scratching his cheek. 

They then fell silent, an awkward atmosphere. No one left, as if 
something else had been confirmed by the other party. So they 


waited for each other. 

"Regarding the rumors..." 

"I know you're innocent." 

"Really? You trust me?" 

"I've heard it from my friends in class, although I didn't hear your 
speech directly." 

At lunch time, he explained everything, why he was involved and 
slandered, his name had been cleared, although not one hundred 
percent. 

He said in front of all the students in the class, that at that time 
he had indeed followed Shiina back to her house. 

However, his actions were out of concern and trying to keep her 
save, secretly from behind. 

He got the idea from the person who accused him of being a 
stalker in class, it was Kikuchi. 

That day, to be exact when the two of us were returning things to 
the warehouse at the gymnasium. 

Sotonaka explained everything. 

It gives the impression of someone who can be trusted. So that 
some of his friends might believe and dispel their doubts about him. 

"So you're really stalking me?" 

"N-no! Really I didn't mean to, I was just thinking of secretly 
protecting you!" 

"Um I see..." 

Shiina nodded, she seemed to believe what Sotonaka said. 

"Plus, after seeing your shy side, I'm even more convinced that 
you're not a bad person." 

"Thank you for trusting me, Shiina-san." 

The two of them had finished their business. Each has confirmed 
their doubts and problems. 

"Umm, you look different, Shiina-san" 

"What do you mean?" 

"Ugh, how I put it, huh... it looks like you're smiling a lot more 
right now." 

"About that..., maybe because I've found my gym uniform back." 

"Is that true?" 

"Um, um," she nodded. "I just forgot where I put it. Someone 
helped me find it. And I'm so happy." 

She smiled, showing an expression that looked ecstatic. A sight 
that not many people know about, Sotonaka was lucky to see it. 

They parted ways, Shiina was the first to leave, but Sotonaka just 
stood there. 

After waving and saying goodbye, he sat down, contemplating 
and lost in thought. Tears could be seen running down her cheeks 


before falling down. 

Since his confession had been rejected, he must be feeling sad 
right now. Crying alone, tears of a man. 

That night, Shiina came to my house as usual. After dinner, the 
two of us sat on the sofa in the living room. While I was watching 
Detective Conan on TV, Shiina sat beside me hugging the pillow 
with her two hands. 

However, I could feel a nervous gaze next to me. 

She looked from behind the pillow she was hugging. Her moist 
eyes stared at me unsteadily. Curious, I asked 

"What is it?" 

"Um! It's nothing" 

"Really? But why are you looking at me like that?" 

E-eh, um, there's actually something I want to confirm with 
you..." 

"What? I'll listen" 

"Umm this is... about your friend, Sotomura-kun." 

Shiina then tells how she got her gym uniform back. 

Hakase seemed to have returned the thing he stole to Shiina, only 
that he was saying unnecessary things. 

"Look, I know that you helped me again this time... 

But, you don't have to... really, I'm at a loss as to how to repay 
your kindness." 

In essence, Shiina thought I was the one who had solved the 
problem with her gym uniform. I'm sure she asked Hakase, and he 
said my name to her. 

"I just did what I had to do. After all, it's about my friend Hakase. 
So if I can help my two friends without causing a fuss later on, I'll- 

I stopped in the middle 

There are more valuable things to say than that logical reasoning. 

"I just wanted to help you, Shiina." 

"W-why? Is it because that our relationship is close?" 

"Did Sotomura tell you that?" 

"W-well he said a lot of things" 

As I had thought. Considering Hakase's nature, he probably added 
a lot more salt to the surface. 

Something like "no need to worry, I support your relationship." 
And, "Ayanokouji-dono said you two are close!" Or, "I won't reveal 
your secret relationship" something like that. 

"In that case, Shiina, do you think the two of us are close?" 

I asked, and she seemed to be serious in thought. 

"Umm, you might say so. Eh I don't know, that's how I feel, I don't 
know how it is with you." 


"Same with you." 

"Really?" 

We always eat, and enjoy our time together like this, or just 
chatting through each other's verandas. 

"The time I spent with you was quite enjoyable." 

"Unn" she nodded 

I've always been alone. Usually that man would come for a visit, 
he just look at me and then leave. The kind old buttler always 
looked at me with a pity. 

Having friends who don't know anything about me, and can talk 
to them like normal kids nowdays, the experience wasn't bad either. 

Even though I had an opportunity , nothing had changed since I 
came here. 

Because I still don't care about anything as usual. 

"How did you know... that Sotomura-kun took my uniform?" 

"Ahh, I happened to see him putting a letter in your shoe locker. 
Then a rumor started and you lost your uniform. 

Then when I went to the manga club room, I saw a mannequin in 
a gym uniform, that's when I got the idea that he took your 
uniform." 

Shiina seemed to accept that explanation. She repeatedly nodded 
and smiled, chuckling as he looked at me. 

"What is it?" 

"It's nothing~ 

"Really?" 

"Unn," she nodded. "I'm so confused, what should I repay you. 
You've helped me many times." 

"You don't have to think about it." 

"I can't! Someone once told me that you have to sincerely repay 
someone's kindness towards you. Let me grant you one wish, 
anything!" 

"Really?" 

I looked up and down, and up again stopping at her chest. 

Shiina seemed to know what I meant, she reflexively hugged her 
body with both hands. 

"P-perverted things are not included! 

W-we're not lovers after all! It's too early to ask such a thing, you 
know." 

"I didn't say I wanted to do anything perverted. It's just, Shiina, 
the way you put it is as if it's fine if we're lovers." 

"I didn't say that" 

"Yes you said that." 

"No, I didn't say that!" 

"Yes you did." 


"No! Please, stop it, I can't. This is embarrassing" 

"Ok, ok, then how about you make me some pudding." 

Hearing my request, her previously reddened face began to shine 
brightly, and her eyes stared intently at me. 

"Pudding with lots of eggs?" 

"Yes." 

"With grated cheese?" 

"Yes." 

"Ok, I'll make it tomorrow." 

"Thank you, you seem to know my taste very well." 

"We've eaten together many times, I've managed to conquer your 
stomach." 

"My stomach?" 

"Fufu, someone once said to me that if you want to take down a 
man, then conquer his stomach first." 

The person she meant must be the maid who took care of her. 

We were silent again after arguing earlier. No one spoke, maybe 
we were waiting for one of us to speak first. 

Unfortunately I have no topic to talk about. 

Looking back the atmosphere had completely changed. 

The only noise from the TV echoed in the living room, neither of 
us talking. But neither one seemed to want to speak, as if we were 
enjoying the silence. 

I heard a melodious voice from the side, Shiina mumbled a 
foreign tone of music to my ears. Her tone was relaxed, and gave off 
a cool foreign feeling. The smell of citrus perfume tickled the nose, 
a really strange atmosphere. 

"I've never heard of it" 

"Hmm?" 

"The song you mumbled." 

"Ah, it's from an old game from the PlayStation series— 

Shiina began to talk about her childhood when she was in 
kindergarten. In the past, her father had bought a game console 
with several games in it. Because she was always alone and her 
parents rarely came home, after school she would usually play with 
a maid who took care of her. 

The games they play are plantation themed. It looks like a game 
with a role playing/simulation single player type that was quite 
famous in the past. 

"That sounds like fun." 

"Right? I almost got addicted back then so my grades dropped." 

"A Shiina getting bad grades in school? I can't believe it." 

"Look, I've been naughty too, you know." 

She chuckled, her eyes focused on me, those sometimes wobbly 


pupils staring at me intently, as if they only saw me in this world. I 
accepted this scene and carved it carefully in my memory. 

There's a strange feeling coming out of nowhere, I want to touch 
her... 

"Um?!" 

My hand reached out and stroked her head. The bright blonde 
hair felt soft, the sensation was really real in my hands. I fingered, 
squeezed, and stroked her hair slowly. 

Shiina looked a little surprised, but she accepted it without much 
protest. 

"Umm 

She muttered that 

"Sorry, is this bothering you?" 

"No... not really, this feels... comfortable" 

"Should I stop?" 

"Nol" 

She gasped, and swiftly held my hand. 

"You're acting weird, don't tell me you like having your head 
stroked by a boy? 

"N-not like that! 

It's just... it's my first time... and it feels really good." 

I stroked her head again, went down and touched her bangs, my 
finger passed between her eyebrows and forehead, the longer my 
instincts led me to squeeze her cheeks. 

"U-un, nyu?" 

That adorable voice was like a hypnotic bell, I immediately 
pulled my hand away after that. 

It's still too soon for this. 

While I was looking at Shiina's blushing face, she hit me 
repeatedly using the pillow she was hugging. 

"Sorry, it seems you don't like that." 

"N-ne, eto... no, it's not that I don't like it, it's just... it surprised 
me." 

"Sorry" 

But from how she reacted, I didn't seem to get any resistance. 

We fell back into silence, the atmosphere became awkward. 

I decided to ask about the thing I wanted to confirm. 

"About your gym uniform... in the first place, did you know it was 
stolen?" 

"Eh, about that... I was suspicious, but I always tell myself that 
maybe I forgot to put it somewhere." 

"Didn't Sotomura ever tell you before?" 

"She had sent a letter to me" 

In this modern era, such communication is rarely found. 


Most people will use electronic media which is easier and 
simpler. 

Unless it's a mysterious love confession letter. 

"No, it's an anonymous letter, it's about how beautiful I am and 
how lucky he would be if I could be his model. 

I was confused about how to reply to the letter, because there 
was no sender's name and the contents of the letter gave me a 
rather disturbing impression." 

I understand what she means. I would definitely also find it 
creepy to send anonymous letters complimenting how beautiful 
someone is. 

"Then during lunchtime, Sotomura asked to meet me and return 
my uniform. Everything became clear after he said the reason he 
did that. I forgive him and pretend this matter never happened." 

"I may not have received much impact, but I scolded him because 
his actions might have a bad effect on him if he get caught." 

Rather than Shiina losing her gym uniform, what would have 
happened to Sotomura if someone found out that he took the 
uniform, it is public execution. 

He takes more damage if he considers the risk of being caught 
and being bullied. 

"I don't understand. Why didn't he just talk to me directly instead 
of stealing my uniform and making a fuss. People are spreading 
strange rumors that bother me." 

The answer is only one 

It was a feeling of unrequited love. 

How he thinks about someone he likes all the time, the fear and 
shame that comes with talking to the person you like. 

I recalled the incident in the clubroom, Hakase told me 
everything 

It started in April, when the cherry blossoms started to bloom, 
Sotomura saw a figure more beautiful than the Mona Lisa walking 
along the road beside a small river. 

He couldn't take his attention away from her. Her beauty and 
graceful charm is like an anomaly that is hard to explain. 

Dazai once said that angels sometimes appear among people. 

Now in the manga club room, there is a tablet that is used to 
draw high school girl characters who are very similar to Shiina. The 
scene on the panel shown is when the girl is playing tennis. She 
wiped the sweat off her forehead with her hand. The proportions 
and fit of the image angles are quite good, but there are still parts 
that are not tidied up in some of the image panels. 

The culprit is Sotomura 


He sent a letter to Shiina, but it wasn't a love letter 

"So you want to observe her?" I asked, and Sotomura nodded 

"I can't draw her properly yet." 

"I see," I said while looking at the results on the tablet. "Out of 
urgency, you sent a letter and borrowed her uniform?" 

"And stupidly I'm waiting for a reply from her." 

Apparently, the deadline for the manga contest is near. In a 
situation that forced him to do this. 

"I'm selfish, right, Ayanokouji-kun? And also a coward who 
doesn't dare go up to the girl I admire and look her in the eye." 

But unfortunately, he forgot to write his name, so there was no 
reply from Shiina. 

Instead, a strange rumor spread that someone had stolen Shiina's 
gym uniform, which inevitably led to Sotomura. Luckily he didn't 
get caught, otherwise his school life would end right now. 

"You should be a little more daring, Sotomura. If you come to her 
and ask her to be your model, this won't be a big problem. Plus 
Shiina is confused about what to do with the trouble you created." 

Sotomura was silent, he didn't reply to my words or look at me 
directly. 

"You like Shiina?" 

"Otherwise, I won't make her the main character in my manga." 

"You are right." 

"But not anymore. It's not the feeling of love wanting someone's 
existence just for you. That satisfaction and desire is gone." 

"What do you mean?" 

I don't understand what he said. 

"Have you ever seen a pretty girl on your way home? Girls who 
amaze you with their beauty? But the feeling that arises is not love 
or anything, just a sense of awe that makes your heart tremble. 
Something like that. It's hard to explain, but I hope you 
understand." 

He got up from his seat and looked at me. His hand reached out 
to me. 

"My apologies for my rude actions just now, Ayanokouji-kun. 
That's not what I should do to a friends." 

Now he doesn't use his strange dialect anymore. This meant that 
Sotomura was really sad, or that he was serious about all of this. 

I nodded and shook his hand. He took my hand and hugged me. 
But it wasn't an affectionate hug as you might think, more like a 
male greeting. 

"After all, Shiina-san already has you, Ayanokouji-kun." 

"What do you mean?" 

"I'm not so sure. No need to worry, I'm not going to pry into your 


relationship with her to much." 

Sotomura sat on a chair and began to tidy up his things. "I always 
observe people and my surroundings," he explains. "It's purely for 
reference when drawing," the more obvious the expressions people 
show and how they act, "I want to draw like that." 

"I always pay attention to Shiina-san. But recently, before I sent a 
letter to her, her attention seemed to be directed at someone else. I 
didn't know who at the time, but someone she noticed during our 
lunch break and in class was you." 

He told me that, while taking another look at the image on his 
tablet, the feelings of sadness were probably building up, and soon 
the dam was about to collapse. 

I patted his shoulder once, "I'll be waiting outside. There's no 
need to rush. Kikuchi and Yukimura don't seem like they'll be back 
soon enough." 

Realizing that I understood his feelings, he nodded and started to 
cry. 

Even though he was adamant that his feelings to Shiina had 
changed, the disappointment at the bottom of his heart remained. 
Wish it was him. 

Love is a deadly thing. 

While I was out of the club room, I started to think about what 
Hakase said earlier. 

Is it true that Shiina has been watching me from afar? 

Its that true? 

Did I not notice her? 

Or maybe the other way around. 

Or I just don't care? 

Maybe that's the best answer. 

There's still no change in me even since feeling the fresh air 
outside 

I am aware of all the things around me, and the things that don't 
interest me, don't deserve my attention. 


Entry 15 


It was now eleven o'clock at night and Shiina had returned to her 
apartment. 

I operated my handphone and logged into the school's 
underground site. I'll summarize what just happened today. 

I'm sure many of you reading are confused, but let me explain a 
bit. 

Last week, Shiina received a mysterious letter in her shoe locker. 
I saw her take the letter and read it, but quickly put it in her pocket 
after showing a scared and confused expression. 

Tuesday, I arrived earlier than anyone and checked her locker, 
there was a letter tucked between the shoes, it was new and 
unopened. I read it and saved it for now. 

Also on Wednesday, I did the same thing and saved it. 

However, I didn't find any other letters on Thursday and Friday. 
Because back then there was a rumor that someone had stolen 
Shiina's gym uniform. The culprit must have been careful to send 
another letter as he became the most wanted person in the school 
year. 

In short, the contents of the letter are like this. 

The letter I took on Tuesday said that he wanted Shiina to be his 
model and out of urgency, he borrowed Shiina's sports uniform for 
now. 

The letter that on Wednesday urged Shiina to reply to the 
previous letter immediately, is she willing to be his model? Of 
course, he also praised Shiina's appearance. 

I assumed he had taken the uniform on Monday because Shiina 
was wearing a uniform borrowed from the infirmary. He just 
confirmed that he borrowed Shiina's uniform by sending a letter on 
Tuesday, unfortunately, the letter never arrived because I took it. 

So far, I can conclude that there are three or maybe four letters 
that Shiina should have received. 

The first letter was received on Monday and arrived in Shiina's 
hands. The second and third letters I deliberately kept. However, I 
suspect there's another letter she might receive on Saturday. In 
other words, there are four letters so far. 

I knew right away that the sender was Sotomura. 

On Wednesday, right after the exam results were distributed, I 


found out that Sotomura tends to forget to write his name when he's 
excited about something. 

Because the writing is neat and careful, I can tell that he put 
everything in this letter. I've heard that handwriting analysis is 
difficult even for a professional. 

The way he delivered it looked scary from a girl's point of view. If 
only Sotomura had the courage to come to Shiina directly to ask 
her, things wouldn't be this complicated. 

His overreaction when there were strange rumors circulating 
about Shiina's uniform having been stolen was understandable. 
Because the letter never reached Shiina, Hakase became worried 
and thought that he was framed by Shiina. 

If he hadn't forgotten to write his name... 

[Do you know? It looks like Student A likes Student B] 

Looking at the screen of my phone that I had put back in my 
pocket, I forgot to mention it. 

These are anonymous chat messages that can be read widely 
without worrying about someone knowing your identity. 

One of the so-called underground school sites. 

It's similar to 4chan, where you can freely write whatever you 
like anonymously. This was popular ten years ago, but now it has 
become a den of bullying to an excessive degree. 

Well, looking at today's world, it seems like outlets for venting 
stress have just moved to Twitter and LINE. However, such type of 
SNS carries the risk of a person being identified quickly after a 
slight misstep. Students have come to the conclusion that if we do 
something like badmouth someone in writing, as one might expect, 
the more convenient option is the old way-underground school 
website. Thus, things go full cycle, and behind the scenes, such sites 
become popular again. 

Later that night, there was a rumor circulating that Shiina lost 
her gym uniform during gym class, most likely, someone had taken 
it from the locker in the changing room. The rumors would have 
more impact if there was some truth in them. Because during gym 
class that day, everyone could see Shiina wearing old-fashioned 
gym uniforms that were usually borrowed from the infirmary 

As a result, the truth of the rumors increased to 80%. 

I waited for the right moment to confirm this with Sotomura. A 
week later on Thursday, he admitted it in front of me and promised 
to return Shiina's gym uniform at lunch. 

I managed to figure out his true feelings for her, and no further 
precautions were needed. The subject is removed from the blacklist 
for now. 

We move on to the second problem. 


Incidentally, when I came home from school, I saw Sotonaka 
following Shiina to her house. 

What does he want to do? Why did he do that? 

That may have been answered today, he wanted to confess his 
feelings to her, hoping to talk to her right then and there. 

This is just a hypothesis, but, he made a plan like this: 

He walked home from school => then accidentally saw Shiina 
and greeted her => they chatted together and he walked her 
home. 

Then he would do the same scenario every day after that. 

But he didn't that day, probably out of shyness and lack of 
confidence. 

As I explained above, this guy is driven by a momentary impulse. 
His environment and friends pushed his self-confidence to a higher 
level, and the fear of returning to his middle school days as an 
otaku who had no friends became the charcoal that burned that 
instinct. 

The next day, I didn't see him do that again. But precautions must 
be taken 

I know this is not the road he took to return to his house, he was 
willing to take a detour by taking the bus afterward. All of that to 
get closer to Shiina. 

Two people who were originally just friends can forge a deeper 
relationship when they spend more time together. 

There was a strange rumor on the school's underground site. 

[Today I went home through the station. I had never seen this 
guy walk home this way before. However, I was shocked to find out 
that he was following someone! That's so creepy~] 

[Lol, who is he following? ] 

[That's..... Shiina-san! ] 

[OMG! Shiina-san is in danger] 

[Isn't Shiina-san missing her sweatpants right now? ] 

[Could it be, that guy was the culprit?] 

However, someone had already made a rumor beforehand that 
someone might have followed Shiina on her way home from school 

But, Sotonaka should have stopped doing that by Thursday, how 
come that rumor could circulate so easily? 

Who followed Shiina and gave off a feeling of discomfort until 
the next week? 

The answer is simple, the one who followed Shiina 

Was me. 

And I was the one who spread the rumors. 

That day, I took a picture of Sotonaka who was walking some 
distance behind Shiina. I deliberately set the position of the image 


slightly contrasted so as to make it not easily recognizable. 

Then I did the same on my way home from school, I kept a few 
meters behind her, deliberately making my presence known, then 
when she turned around to check, I hid behind the walls or 
something to hide my presence. 

I did it every day for a whole week, when she came home with 
her friends, when she was alone, I made her uncomfortable and 
annoyed with my actions. All for the sake of the next plan. 

Using the school's underground website, I spread rumors on 
Saturday night. All to put the spice of truth in the rumors I spread. 

Yesterday during gym class, Kikuchi and I brought things to the 
gymnasium. Class J that time had gym class too, and they used the 
gymnasium building. 

The rest, it's just about luck. I looked around and looked for my 
target. 

We took a detour when we both finished putting all the things 
from the soccer club 

Class J is playing volleyball. Because it is impossible for all 
students to play at once, so they are divided into several teams and 
will take turns playing. Each consists of two people. 

I watched for a while with Kikuchi who turned out to be a little 
interested in women's volleyball matches too. There seems to be a 
girl he likes in class J. But that doesn't matter, since Sotonaka is 
currently standing a few meters in front of me. 

After making him aware of us, he seemed to want to turn around 
and greet us, leaving the different classes aside, but I restrained his 
movement, bringing up the topic of rumors about Shiina being 
stalked by someone. As expected, the guy stopped his intention to 
turn around and silently listened to our chat. 

All that's left is to trap him, he must have heard our conversation. 
Driven by feelings of love towards Shiina, he thought of doing the 
same. 

The rest is like irony above irony. I sent Kikuchi and Yukimura to 
go follow Sotonaka while I searched for Hakase. 

Why am I doing all these things? 

By doing so, I managed to lock Sotonaka from taking further 
action to Shiina. I created a stage for him to express his feelings to 
Shiina, in class to be exact. Kikuchi is a useful variable, I took 
advantage of his dislike of him. 

The act of stalking itself is horrific and if someone is caught 
stalking and disturbing the comfort of others, you can be taken to 
the police station. 

Japanese society has grown over the years. We are starting to 
adopt rules that seek to ensure safety and maintain a comfortable 


public space for everyone. This culture of discipline is our hallmark. 

Someone who commits lewdness on the train, those who violate 
the norm by making a fuss on the street, on the bus, in the mall, 
and in other public places, can be legally prosecuted for violating 
public order. Down to the smallest thing like littering, I observed 
such rapid growth. 

In this school environment, there are rules that regulate students. 
In short, this is like a small social sphere whose citizens are students 
themselves. We have norms, customs, and rules among students 
that really do exist even though they are not written directly. 

Then, what are the sanctions for students who violate this? 

By the rule, they will be punished by the school. In fact, among 
other students, discrimination can occur. 

Here you can observe various students with abilities in certain 
fields. Communication, learning, sports, socializing, making friends, 
and working together. To find a few students who master all these 
areas is not difficult. They usually stand out from the crowd of 
students. 

Riajuu and Hiriajuu. 

Riajuu itself is the one who manages to run their social life at 
school, while the word hi-, in front means 'non' in English, in other 
words, it is the opposite of Riajuu. 

Sotonaka with his social and communication skills, which he 
acquired as a result of his hard work to create a better life in high 
school, is able to overcome the obstacles in front of him. Even 
though it took time, he managed to improve his reputation again. 

The momentary impulse, which arises due to environmental 
influences, pushes him to create a different person. Interesting 
individual. 

I'm actually interested in observing the changing social dynamics. 
I tend to want to know to what extent a human being can act. 
Determination and self-confidence, but he also has weaknesses. 

His past being bullied by all his classmates, and betrayed by his 
own girlfriend. He decided to create a new charm in high school. A 
brilliant personality and a role model in society. Sotonaka is a good 
person. 

There are two possibilities that happened. 

The first, he fell and decided to drop out of school after rumors 
about him could not be suppressed which ended in bullying. 

Second, he managed to overcome the problem and improve his 
reputation. 

I sincerely hope for the first result. 

But I have learned not to underestimate the creature called 
"human" 


If he had not been in contact with Shiina, maybe I wouldn't have 
pulled this thread and played with it. 

I have confirmed two things that are bothering me in the future. 

First, Sotomura was not an individual who could potentially hurt 
Shiina. At first, I thought he would act to an alarming degree 
because of his obsession with Shiina. I'm glad I didn't have to 
eliminate him. 

Second, I managed to get rid of Sotonaka with one hit. He didn't 
have a chance with Shiina anymore. I had pushed him to confess 
sooner without any progress in their relationship. 

After the incident with her uniform, she now feels indebted to me 
and has her attention focused on me when Sotonaka confesses his 
feelings to her. 

Everything went according to plan. 

I may have unkwonly become too possessive 


Entry 16 


"Hey..." 

The storm had passed, and although rumors were still heard 
everywhere, it didn't seem as noisy as the week before. 

"Class is getting quieter, isn't it?" 

"You're right." 

I was chatting with Yukimura at the back of the class, passing the 
time until the next lesson begin. 

"But rumors are still spreading," I said. 

"True, but you saw for yourself, right? Shiina-san looks fresher 
than usual. I heard that she found her uniform." 

"It seems so, they said someone helped her look for it." 

It's even talked about on the school's underground website. 

[So the rumor that the uniform was stolen is just a lie?] 

[Right, I heard from my friend that Shiina just forgot where she 
put it, and someone helped her find it] 

[Who is this 'someone' your friend talking about?] 

[I don't know, she just said a friend who's pretty close to her] 

I looked at my phone screen, and after reading some comments 
there, I fell asleep and turned off my phone. 

"Where are Kikuchi and Hakase?" 

"They're in the manga club room, Hakase asked Kikuchi to help 
him out there" 

"He's been busier huh..." 

"Right, the manga contest where near" 

It starts in early August and until mid-summer. Hakase must be 
busy with a lot of things right now. 

"Ayanokouji, do you remember Noaki-kun?" 

"What's with him?" 

Naoki Kazuto or called Naoki-lun is a member of the library 
committee. Yukimura and I met him at the library. 

He was a friendly person and seemed easy to talk to, we had the 
same taste in books so the three of us got along well. 

"Look, he wants to confess his feelings to a girl from the same 
committee as him, and people are thinking of helping him by 
gathering people to go to karaoke this weekend" 

"How did you know this information? 

"The student council president candidate told me." 


Mizuto or student council president candidate, a boy who is in 
the same science club as Yukimura. 

He's a boy who's often mentioned in girls' chats, he seems to be 
famous as an Ikemen. 

He also enrolled in the student council and was ranked second in 
the school year the past exam, making him even more famous. 

"Then?" 

"Look, will you come to karaoke with me?" 

"T'll pass" 

"Shiina will also come." 

"T'll go with you" 

"You surprised me, I didn't expect you to be just like other boys 
who are infatuated with Shiina." 

"It's not like that, I'm just free this weekend and don't know what 
to do." 

Summer vacation is about to start. There are many things to do in 
this relaxing time. 

I saw Shiina staring at me from a distance, our eyes met and she 
turned her attention when someone called her name. 

A message came to my phone 

[This Sunday I'm going out with my friends. It might be late, so I 
can't eat with you] 

[Where?] 

[Karaoke, near the station shopping center] 

[Me too, the same place] 

[Are you coming too?] 

[Yeah, looks like we're going in groups] 

I looked at her again, and she looked happy. Or is it just my 
imagination? 


On weekends, about 20 people gather at the karaoke bar. Not 
many people know that this event is intended to help Naoki get 
closer to his crush. Most thought this was a fun event. 

The student council president candidate who can be relied upon 
guides everyone into the karaoke room. 

I originally sat in an empty spot, but after seeing someone come, I 
quickly moved and sat near Yukimura. 

Most of the boys and girls were students I didn't know. They seem 
to be outgoing and normies. 

I feel like I'm in the wrong place 

"Hey, look ahead." 

As I sat down, Yukimura whispered 


In front of me, Shiina was sitting with the boys on either side of 
her. 

They were clearly seen deliberately sitting near her, they also 
wear neatly and conspicuously dressed. 

She looked like a princess to be flattered. 

Since it was summer now, Shiina wore a skirt that covered her 
shins, a bit shorter than the skirt she usually wore. Showing off her 
beautiful white legs. 

"Shiina-san, what do you want to order?" 

"You look cute in that outfit." 

"Thank you." 

"Want me to get you a drink?" 

From the front and the side, everyone called out her name. 

I was impressed by her ability to handle this situation well. She 
smiled kindly at everyone. 

When it was time to sing, the boys excitedly sang the trending 
song right now. 

Girls clapped after being impressed, and boys who were used to 
large groups would crack jokes to liven things up. 

On my right is Yukimura, and on my left is Naoki, then his crush. 
I'm glad they both enjoyed their time together. 

After Yukimura sang, everyone clapped and praised him. 

"Yukimura-kun' voice is amazing" 

A girl who seemed to be from another class greeted him. 

"Thank you..." 

"Yukimura-kun from class D, right?" 

They chatted for a while, for they didn't know each other very 
well, each one saying their name. I made sure to memorize their 
names and faces. 

The topic revolves around rankings in the school year, Yukimura 
got fifth place in the school year which makes his name known to 
many people. 

"You're great! I can't even imagine myself getting a good ranking." 

"That's because you always fall asleep in class!" 

Everyone laughs. 

And when it was my turn to sing, I grabbed the mic and started 
singing a song from a band I'd been listening to recently. 


"No one is talking 

Or even listening 
They only care for self 

Social beings without social status 
Lonely 

Lonely 


Miss the characters that make a sound and sing 
Miss the characters that make a sound so loud 
And fell she down 
Who will she rely on? 
And she cry 
You are in a vacuum of silent 
And your body lies between the cracked floor 
Passed, stepped on, and you disappeared without a trace" 


I sing in a clear medium tone but it sounds foreign to the ears 
because it uses English. 

It gave off an impression that was difficult to understand and left 
people confused. 

[What the hell is this guy, why is he singing such a foreign and 
difficult-to-understand song? ] 

They only clapped once or twice, and ignored me afterward. 

But... 

"I like it..." 

"Thank you." 

Shiina clapped and praised me. 

People who saw this might think. 

[Does Shiina-san like this type of song? ] 

I'm sure she did it to cheer me up after seeing them all look down 
on me. 

Our relationship was secret from the start. No one knew that the 
two of us often ate and spent time together. 

After Naoki sings, he gets cheers from everyone. The way he sings 
sounds clumsy at some tempo, but his voice is pretty good and 
doesn't give off a bad impression. When compared to me, he is more 
suited to get a score of 10 than me who only got 5. 

My phone vibrates and I get a message from Shiina 

[Did you know that this event is intended to help Naoki-kun get 
close to his crush?] 

[Yeah, I know it from Yukimura] 

She then sent a cute smiling panda sticker 

I don't know what that means, but when I saw Shiina on the other 
side, she smiled at me. 

I quickly turned my attention back to my phone, pretending to be 
surfing on social media. 

Then, when everyone had finished singing. It's time to chat. 

I don't know who brought up this topic, but we all agreed to talk 
about the story of our first love. 

The handsome boy brings an interesting and funny episodic story. 
Gives a lively and cheerful impression. 


When it was my turn, I told them about my last year's summer 
vacation. 

"I was on vacation at the beach in Okinawa. I was alone when my 
parents were busy with their work. 

There was a girl who looked troubled. I saw her run, trying to 
reach for her hat that was flying by the wind." 

The road is downhill and bumpy, there also a small fence that 
separates the cliff and the road. Beneath the rocks is a beach that 
stretches to the north. 

She is something that I would say is "beautiful", and I am 
fascinated by her. 

Her hat was carried by the wind and flew very far. She was tired 
and gave up. The girl then fell asleep on a bench by the roadside 
near a drink machine. 

I decided to take the hat and place it next to the sleeping girl, 
using the canned drink I bought at the vending machine to keep the 
hat from flying again. 

"Then what did you do?" 

"Did you wake her up or kiss her? W" 

They laughed. 

No one seems to take my story seriously. 

"T left her." 

"Huh? That's all? You didn't wake her or ask her name?" 

"No." 

"And you didn't meet her on another occasion?" 

"That's it, nothing special." 

"But you like the girl?" 

"Yeah, she is very beautiful." 

Is the story romantic enough as my first love? I don't know but 
people can judge. 

While the boys labeled me as someone "boring" and mocked me 
over and over again, some of the girls looked at me in awe and 
praised my actions that helped the girl. 

I looked at Shiina in front, and she looked kind of gloomy, or sad. 
What is in her thought right now? 

A girl called me from the side. 

"Hey, Ayanokouji-kun, right?" 

Her hair is cut short and blonde. 

I never saw her at school. Who is she? 

"My name is Khusida, I'm from an all-girls school in the next 
neighborhood to your school." 

So, it's only natural that her face is foreign to me. 

They even invited a girl from a different school than us. The 
friendship network of the student council president candidate was 


really wide. 

"You sing a song from the band 'Skinny and Schosso', right?" 

"Right, you know that song?" 

It was a band that had recently come to the fore. All the 
personnel is teenagers who have just graduated from college. 

Most of the songs they sing are in English. Even so, their album 
sales soared this year after releasing another titled "Shut, Up!" 

"I'm a big fan of them, you know?" 

Her eyes lit up when she found out that there were other people 
who had the same taste in music as her. 

We chatted about the band's music and concerts which will soon 
be held in this city, to the topic of the band's personal life. 

There was a boy who interrupted our conversation. 

"What are you talking about with this boring guy?" 

From his style, I could tell he was from Chiba. The dialect is rude 
and demeaning to other people, it seems he doesn't like me talking 
to Khusida. 

"We chatted about Schosso!" 

Khusida answered cheerfully, apparently trying to change the 
atmosphere to be more cheerful. 

"I don't know what it is, but from the song he sang just now, it 
looks like it's a less well-known band." 

"Not really, Schosso has a big fanbase in Tokyo, you know" 

"Really? That means their songs are really good. It's just that this 
guy sings them in a bad way." 

"Hahaha, you don't have to put it like that." 

"Hey, Ayanokouji. Since you sang it before, you should know 
what it's about, right?" 

"Forget it, perhaps it's just a boring thing like him." 

I've really been looked down upon by them. 

The boy must have liked Khusida, and he didn't like seeing me 
talking to her. 

Taking advantage of his position and communication skills, he 
mocked me and provoked the other boys to do the same. 

"It's about love and solitude" 

That's not even the meaning of the song. 

"Eh, what? Love and solitude?" 

They laughed, "That kind of thing suits you, doesn't it." 

While the boys mocked me. Khusida laughed and slapped the 
shoulder of the boy who was mocking me. 

"Baka, that's not the meaning of the song. Anyone, who 
understands English will know, you guys really get bad grades in 
class, nyan?" 

"Huh? But he said so?" 


"I was just fooling you." 

I took the menu and paid for the drink I ordered online. Now, 
something is about to explode. 

"You think that's funny huh?" 

"And you think it's funny to look down on others and make fun of 
them?" 

Someone spoke in an angry tone of voice. 

"I can't take it anymore, you guys easily put someone down and 
laugh." 

"W-why are you angry?" 

"He's my classmate, it's natural for me to be angry. I have the 
right not to like anything that irritates me" 

"W-wait, Shiina-san we didn't mean that-— 

"Didn't mean that? Even after he finished singing, and when he 
told the story of his first love, you looked down on him, and 
thought he was boring. But if you knew him well, he was an honest 
and reliable person." 

Oi, you talk too much. 

They all will wonder, ‘what does she mean reliable?’ 

[Are Shiina and this guy close friends? ] 

Realizing she was talking too much, Shiina immediately regretted 
it as she lowered her head and pretended to fix her makeup. I can 
see her ears turning red from here. 

"Miu-san, Ema-chan, I'm going first." 

"E-uh, but it's not even eight o'clock yet" 

She left without turning back, closing the exit door. 

Everyone was stunned. Even Naoki and his crush have to be 
pulled into the real world once again after drowning in their own 
world. 

"What's gotten into her?" 

Yukimura asked. 

I saw his hand squeezing the drink can. It seemed like he was 
trying to hold back his emotions. I'm glad he's angry for me, but I 
also value his silence as important. 

"Why does she seem to be on your side?" 

"I don't think so." 

I said it quite loudly. Make sure everyone hears it. 

"Shiina-san is a nice person, she's just not used to things like this." 

That's right, Shiina-san is an angel after all 

I heard the whisper coming from the front. 

If someone was being humiliated or ridiculed, she would stand up 
for them. 

The frightened boys breathed a sigh of relief, they then said, "we 
should behave better in front Shiina-san." 


I stood up after receiving a message from someone. 

"Where are you going, Ayanokouji-kun? 

"My father just called me now, I have to go. Thank you for 
inviting me, Mizuto, Yukimura." 

I left the karaoke room following Shiina. 


Shiina walked down the alley a bit far from the karaoke place 
alone. 

"Sorry." 

She lowered her head while keeping her pony covering her facial 
expression. 

"You even followed me here." 

"You don't need to say sorry to me" 

"But, I said something that will get people misunderstood." 

I'm glad she's upset that people are making fun of me, but she 
should just act casual as if there's nothing special between us. 

"I got annoyed that they looked down on you, Ayanokouji-kun." 

"I'm glad you care about me. But next time control your self, ok?" 

And she didn't listen to my advice. 

"Nee, if you and I could be close friends at school, would that 
bother you?" 

Until now we have always kept our relationship unknown to 
others, we are not lovers, but we are quite close as friends. 

"It won't be a bother to me." 

Even though I tend to stay in character and always stay 
inconspicuous, if the time comes when I get the attention I don't 
want, I think it's fine with me. 

I don't care what other people say anyway. 

Shiina looks happy. She shook her shoulders back and forth. 

"But if we're close at school, people might wonder and gossip, is 
that okay with you?" 

Given these past few weeks strange rumors had bothered her, and 
she must have had a hard time. 

"T'll be fine. If anyone asks, I just have to say that Ayanokouji-kun 
is a nice person." 

"T don't know, I'm not that nice." 

"To me, you are reliable. You were really kind that you helped 
Naoki-kun just now." 

"What do you mean?" 

"You originally sat near Naoki-kun, but after Hayashaka-san came 
you moved to Yukimura-kun's side. Leaving a place for her to sit 
next to Naoki-kun." 


Hayasaka is the name of the girl Naoki has a crush on. 

"All the noisy boys over there were singing confidently and 
loudly, trying to get the girls' attention for themselves, but you're 
not. You seemed calm and only spoke when needed. I saw you 
watching Naoki-kun and make sure you don't disturb him." 

I just stood silent and listen to her. 

"You know Naoki-kun is not good at singing, that's why you sing 
in a false tone so that later Naoki-kun who sings after you, can get a 
better impression, right?" 

That's why she sends a chat about whether I know that this event 
is for Naoiki's love or not. She wanted to make sure. 

"I really don't understand what you're talking about. I'm not really 
good at singing, you know?" 

It's a lie, I've been in a choir contest in New York before. 

"Erm nn~" 

She muttered and walked away. I immediately followed beside 
her. 

"Where are you going?" 

This is not the direction the station is located. 

"It's getting late now, why don't we find a restaurant and eat 
there?" 

I looked at my watch, the short hand pointed at eight. People 
along Shibuya Street scattered with suitcases and backpacks in 
hand, they headed for their own homes after being busy with their 
work. 

If we went back now, the station would be full with a pack of 
people waiting for the train. 

"Hmm, do you know a good place to go?" I asked her 

She paused and thought for a moment. 

"I don't know, but, I feel like eating ramen or Soba noodles." 

"I see, follow me." 

And with that, we went to the outskirts of the city near the river 
on the Takado bridge. 

There is an old-style street ramen stand parked there, the seller is 
a middle-aged man who looks fresh and unpretentious. 

I often eat here on Fridays. 

He sells soba noodles and ramen. While the price fits my wallet, 
the ramen options were diverse. 

It is not surprising that he often gets a lot of visitors. From here, 
there are several small tables with plastic chairs positioned in some 
places. It wasn't too crowded and most of the visitors were office 
workers. 

"Oh, you're coming again, boy" 

He greeted me while placing orders at our table. 


"You're taking your girlfriend now." 

"She's not my girlfriend, uncle." 

"What a shame, she is really beautiful. I hope your relationship 
develops in that direction." 

He left while laughing. He really enjoys his job. 

"You came here often, Ayanokouji-kun?" 

"Several times." 

I nodded and started sipping my noodles with my chopsticks. 

The rich chicken broth flooded my tongue, it washed them down 
with the blend of spice flavors. 

Shiina widened her eyes after tasting the broth. It seems like she 
likes the taste. 

"This is really delicious." 

We said thank you for the food and started chatting. 

"Every Friday you have prep school, right? So you often stop by 
here after it's over?" 

"Yeah, I usually eat here with some of my friends from prep 
school." 

All of them are some crazy bitch who never stop talking for a 
second 

"I'm glad you brought me here." 

We finished eating and decided to look at the river, Shiina leaned 
against the guardrail and looked into the distance at night. 

The view of the river is quite beautiful. Even though there were 
no trees and grass like in the field, the street lamps lit up the 
surroundings, and the night wind blew the leaves from some trees 
far away 

From here her hair flutters by the wind, and her beautiful face is 
painted by nature with amazing details. The light from the street 
lamp lit up her bright skin color, white like snow. Several passersby 
glanced at Shiina, even a pretty flower caught people's attention. 

"What beautiful scenery," I inadvertently mumbled. 

"That's right, though we live in the city, the scenery here is still--." 

"I mean, you, Shiina." 

She turned around and widened her eyes. Her lips trembled with 
embarrassment, while her ears began to turn red. She calmed 
herself while stroking her chest. 

"Where did you learn to seduce a girl like that?" 

"Google" 

She chuckled and smiled at me 

"Should we go back?" 

"Unn," she nodded. 

We arrived at the train station, and it was really quiet. The train 
we were supposed to ride just left five minutes ago, so we had to 


wait a bit for the next train to arrive. 

While Shiina sat waiting on the train platform, I bought coffee at 
the vending machine. 

"What's that?" 

Looking at the can of coffee I had just drunk, she asked. 

"Coffee latte, I bought it cheap." 

"Heeeh, I want to try it" 

As I sat down, she took the coffee from my hand and took a sip. 
Her sweet lips touched the can I had just drunk. I gulped seeing 
this. 

Isn't this what you called an indirect kiss? 

Meanwhile, we repeatedly took turns drinking the coffee as if it 
wasn't a problem to share the same drink. 

Until Shiina took the last gulp, she went to the nearest trash can 
and threw it away. 

We saw the train sliding along the platform with the noise of its 
wheels. The door opened and we entered. 

"It seems they're still not done with the party" 

Shiina said that while looking at her phone screen. 

She shows a picture that was sent in the group chat. I saw some 
messages sent too. 

[Today was pretty fun] 

[Right, even though Shiina-san isn't coming with us (TT)] 

They seem to still be playing in the game center. Some people 
may decide to go home first. 

"Can I see who the participants in the group are?" 

"Hmm?" 

Shiina pressed the group icon and a description of this group was 
shown. I could see Yukimura's name among the participants. 

"Wait, you weren't invited, Ayanokouji-kun?" 

Shiina looks annoyed. She then hit touch "invite" option and put 
my number in the group. 

I'm holding her hand from doing that. 

"It's not a big deal," 

"B-but, everyone who comes today is invited, you know." 

"Don't worry. Besides, I don't feel like getting well with them.." 

"But... you were left alone." 

Seeing her sad made my heart skip a beat. 

"It's okay, I still have you," and She looked up and widened her 
eyes. 

Her lips opened and closed as if trying to speak but her voice was 
swallowed. Before her face actually turned red, I added 

"And I still have friends in class, like Kikuchi, Sotomura, and 
Yukimura." 


"Umm, so that's how it is." 

She nodded and smiled. 

We've been together for four months. 

It feels like time has passed so quickly, and summer awaits ahead. 
A new page is about to be shown, I can imagine myself writing a 
new thing and adventure all night long. 

The swaying train made our bodies shift left and right. 

"Hey, until now I've always been alone. You know, Kiyotaka-kun- 

I heard her say that. 

And she calls me by my first name. 

"Um, can I...?" 

I nodded and she started talking again. 

"When I met you, I felt my weight starting to lift. 

Until now I always thought of depending on myself. I Always 
believe that if I try my best, maybe I can pass any problem ahead of 
me, but now, I think I can depend on you more." 

She smiled once again. Look at me with a sincere look. 

"I'm glad to hear that. Let's take care of each other later on. If you 
need help or someone to depend on, I'm always here, Mahiru." 

She nodded, pleased with my answer, or she was just happy that I 
called her by her first name. 

She has always been alone. 

Now, she could see someone who could be in the same place as 
her. I managed to position myself somewhere in her heart. 

But it's still not done yet, I want to break the chains that bind her 
heart. 

Is it because I care about her? 

Or just for self-satisfaction? 

To be sure, my main goal was not from the path of the two. 

If someone reading this found out, they would probably curse me 
as despicable and heartless. 

But, from the bottom of my heart, I want to save her. 

"No one hurts you, you get hurt because of your own hopes." 

I want to say it directly to her. 

But there's no need to rush. She is still young and has plenty of 
room to grow. 

During the period of time that followed, only the clattering sound 
of a speeding carriage could be heard. 

Maybe because it was night, there were only a few passengers on 
the train. 

A mother carrying her son, a cleaning worker, a priest, an 
eccentric boy sitting on the priority seat with his legs crossed like a 
king, and a female employee who was surprised at the boy's 
attitude. 


I took out the earphones from the small bag I was carrying and 
played some music. 

The chanting of the song with a loud medium tone began to be 
heard. But the song hasn't started yet, because this part is just a 
prologue where musical instruments are played simultaneously. 

I felt something light leaning against my side. I saw Shiina asleep 
on my shoulder. 

She must be sleepy after all this night 

I'm not going to wake her up. I Just silently observed her 
beautiful facial features. 

A desire arises in me to touch her face, my fingers play between 
her bangs, gently touch her cheek then her lips. 

Then, Shiina whispered something 

"Kiyotaka... 

"Hmm?" 

I waited for one to ten seconds, and she then continued. 

"That girl you helped to get her hat that flew on the beach... 

I heard her whisper something. 

But her voice sounded faint because the song started playing 
through the earphones in my ears. 


"I'm useless if I don't survive? 
Screaming in the room, he must be furious later on me! 
Dreams need a meaning, how big is the sky outside? 
Guess the distance of hell, whose tragedy belongs to? 
We sculpt images according to His standards 
Heaven opens a branch, we are all brokers now? 
They value only one hundred for one dozen children. 
A just afterlife, they are all in charge 
Now we all, 
Sleep peacefully. 
Check again tomorrow morning- 
Whether they are safe, or not!!! 
We are! building together!! 
Our new God! 
A whole new world, 
All of them kneeling in front of 3? 
Garden of Eden, Svargalok, human, and the Devil? 
The laughing angel, 
They are smiling behind the hell .... 
We are! building together!! 
Our new God! 
A whole new world, 
All of them kneeling in front of 3? 


Garden of Eden, Svargalok, human, and the Devil? 
The laughing angel, 
They are smiling behind that white room.... 
We always hope that our soul 
will always remain in the count... 
Unstained by all sin 
and the light of O' The great Surya! 
We always hope that our soul 
will always remain in the count... 
Unstained by all sin 
and the light of O' The great Surya! 
We always hope that our soul 
will always remain in the count... 
Unstained by all sin 
and the light of O' The great Surya! 
We always hope that our soul 
will always remain in the count... 
Unstained by all sin 
and the light of O' The great Surya! 
Neptune wipes out the prophet's ark that's sailing the kingdom. 
The child who holds their belief, leads the whole new country..." 


Rhythm with indie rock and pop music really suits my taste. 

The one who sings it is Fujimiya Amane, a member of the 
recently famous band Schosso 

And a first-generation of White Room students. 


I was writing a small note on a piece of paper that I would later 
save. 

Looking back at the pile of notes, I put them neatly on the table. 

It has become my habit to write interesting things during my 
period of time outside. 

It's over 400 pages thick, maybe I can make a novel out of this 
and sell it. 

Then, I thought about the readers who would read my notes. 
Would they forgive my sin later? 

With a cup of coffee in hand, I took one sip, then I thought back 
to what Mahiru had said. 

[That girl you helped to get her hat that flew on the beach... Was Me] 

And I know that. 

That's why I followed you all the way here. 

I can see in the future, the next chapter will cover a lot of issues. 


But my goal will remain one. 

That's why, you are special to me, Mahiru. 

And space has emerged where this heart is able to accept new 
things. 

Faced with the truth that I still had room to grow mentally, my 
body trembled at the thought. 

I close this story for now. A new chapter is about to start. 

1 Agustus, 2015 


Entry 17 


It's not that I don't want to talk about it 

But my past isn't what you can call interesting. 

There's only white, it's always there, until you get tired and bored 
of it. 

"Nothing interesting, my parents always come and go. They are 
busy with their work." 

It is a reality. He usually just looks at me and walks away. Our 
house is just a stopover for him. 

"I see..." 

While she muttered, I turned on the TV and switched channels 
from one to another. I saw a squirrel in a bikini censored on Tv for 
showing nudity, I mean, what person would get turned on by 
looking at a cartoon? 

I immediately changed the TV channel to another program. And 
now it's about a Russian cartoon where there's a bear and some 
shitty little girl doing whatever she likes. 

Shiina sat beside me watching the same TV show as me. This has 
become routine for both of us. After dinner, she would usually 
accompany me here while chatting and killing time. We've grown 
quite close over the last few months. 

"By the way, are you going to the summer festival?" 

"On the next weekends? I don't think I'll come, I don't like 
crowds." 

"Agreed, we have the same thoughts." 

"How about you, Kiyotaka?" 

"I may come, or not. If Yukimura and the others invite me, I will 
consider it." 

Yukimura must be going out with his girlfriend, while Hakase just 
finished with his manga contest, he's probably busy with some club 
stuff. Kikuchi on the other hand has been out of touch this summer. 
I think he went on a family vacation to a secluded place to camp 
and stuff, he did tell me about his summer vacation plans. 

While I was at a loss as to what to do this summer, Mahiru spoke 
beside me. 

"What if.... We go together?" 

This an unexpected suggestion, but I was slightly expecting this to 
happen. 


"I don't mind, how about you?" 

Given the many to come, the festival is bound to be crowded with 
visitors. 

There are several things to consider. Like the possibility of 
meeting a classmate or someone from our school. Considering 
Mahiru's status at school and how they thought of her, if they saw a 
boy like me walking with her, people would probably question this 
and rumors would circulate. 

However, I don't mind it. 

"Okay! I look forward to it." 

She smiled, like a happy child who was given ice cream by their 
father. 

If only my father was like that. 

Mahiru was muttering a song while playing with her handphone, 
she tried to adjust to a comfortable position to sit. Until finally... 

I felt something light fall on my thigh. 

As I looked down I saw Mahiru's face below, her head resting on 
my thigh. Her round, moist eyes look up at me trembling, the blush 
on her cheeks is like a mochi, and her lips never stop smiling. 

"Unnn! This position is better." 

I just shut up and watched her. She then turned her attention to 
the cell phone in her hand. 

Her tiny fingers played fast, typing on the screen, it looked like 
she was sending a message to a friend. 

I hope it's not a boy, or there will be another troublesome thing I 
have to take care of. 

A soft voice called me 

"Am I heavy?" 

"Not really, a burden like this is still light for me." 

"What do you mean I'm skinny?" 

If one noticed, Shiina's body wasn't too skinny, it was still filled 
with a good proportion of flesh and fat. So she looks healthy and 
full. I have no complaints at all about the protruding parts like 
breasts, buttocks, and waist. 

In essence, she is the definition of "the body a girl dreams of." 

"No." 

"Then am I fat?" 

Why are you saying it in such a cute voice? 

"You look beautiful even now, Mahiru. You're not fat or the other 
around." 

I said that, and the angel leaning under me blushed. 

"Where did you learn to say such embarrassing things?" 

"What do you mean?" 


"Mouuu, if you go meet other girls and say that, it will be a 
problem." 

"Wait, I couldn't even imagine such a thing happening." 

Even if it did, for example, I bumped into a girl in the hallway on 
her way to class and greeted and complimented how pretty she 
looked, you can imagine how she would respond to me. 

That's a big no. I could be labeled a pervert and freak. You should 
at least become close friends with them to say a word or two. 

Other things are more important. 

"Which festival are we going to?" 

The big festival at Sumida River had already ended, and while 
some festivals were being held in other prefectures, we had to be 
mindful of costs and the distance. 

To be honest, I want to go to Kyoto and see the festival there. I 
thought about going alone, but having a friend to accompany me 
would be much better. 

"Umm, I haven't thought about it. Do you have any references?" I 
asked 

"There is a small festival at the shrine near town. They opened a 
food stand there. If you want, we can visit there?" 

"It will be bustling with people." 

"Of course, this is Tokyo after all." 

The city that never sleeps. That's Tokyo. People are always busy 
with their business. Even at night, you can see that the area around 
Shinjuku is bustling with people who just got home from work. 

"How about you, Kiyotaka-kun? Do you want to go somewhere?" 

"I don't know. Maybe going somewhere far away is a good idea?" 

"Considering the cost, I have to reject that proposal." 

Okay, plans to go to Kyoto are no. 

"But... if Kiyotaka-kun wants to go somewhere... I will accompany 
you." 

She said that shyly. Her pretty eyelashes hide her wet eyes, her 
cheeks are getting redder. 

"No need, it will cost a lot." 

"And here you agree with me. Oh, do you want to go 
somewhere?" 

"Kyoto, there are several summer festivals there." 

"That's pretty far." 

"Right." 

For high school students just starting their lives this year, it was a 
destination too far and expensive for our wallets. Taking the 
distance into account, the festival was held at night. Music and 
opera performances will probably be attended by many people. 

"Let's go there" 


"No." 

"If that's your wish, we can both go there. Also, none of our 
classmates will see the two of us." 

Shiina looked excited. But I have to remind her of a few things. 

"Firstly, it's a remote place. Second, the cost of train tickets will 
increase when leaving the prefecture. Third, the festival is held at 
night so we have to go in the afternoon. Fourthly, we also have to 
consider where to stay since I plan to visit several places there." 

There are many things to pay attention to, I want her to be aware 
of this. 

But I don't think this girl is paying attention to the most 
important thing 

"I'm fine with that. We both can manage. Let's split the cost of 
train tickets in half, and set the departure time via the Internet. We 
can also book rooms in hotels- 

"Are you okay sleeping with me in the same room?" 

"Eh?" 

Here's what to watch out for. 

Even though the two of us are good friends, there are still 
boundaries that shouldn't be crossed. 

"I-I... we can book two rooms!" 

"That will only cost us money." 

"W-we can find a cheap hotel!" 

"Still it will cost more since we booked two rooms" 

"I-I don't mind sleeping on the floor." 

"How could I let you sleep on the floor." 

"T-then we can sleep in the same bed!" 

"I refuse, it's too over the line." 

"Ehhh?" 

"We're not a couple, you should know that. Also, we are still high 
school students in the first year. This plan will only use up the 
money our parents gave us." 

"You are right." 

Taking all the factors into account, we came to a solid conclusion. 

As for how we're going to spend our summer vacation, I'm sure 
new ideas will emerge in the future. Like going to the pool or skiing 
at the mall. 

There are many recreational options that you can find in the city. 

Speaking of swimming pools, something like a swimsuit is a 
problem. I've never been to any of the existing public swimming 
pools, so I need references on which one I should use. Maybe I'll 
consider using a rash guard. But, even more.... 

I imagined Mahiru in her swimsuit, her white body exposed and 
the new sight probably burned into my memory. 


Stroking her head in my lap, I started to change channels on the 
television and watch the local news. 

A gentle voice called from below 

"Hey..." 

"yes?" 

"I want to ask you... will it bother you" 

"No, not at all?" 

Why should I be bothered? 

I waited for her to continue, but she stopped and seemed to be 
thinking about something. So I waited patiently while listening to 
the news on tv. 

"Recently it seems bullying at school is getting worse, isn't it?" 

"So, so-, those high schoolers-" 

The host on the television news was interviewing a woman I 
believed to be a psychologist from the title in her name that was 
shown on the TV screen. 

"Think of it this way, there was a girl whose life was only filled 
with miserable things." 

"That girl was always alone when she was little, even though she 
always struggled to get recognition from the people closest to her, 
but in the end, it was in vain." 

I calmly listen. 

"Regarding cases of bullying in schools, it can be caused by many 
causal factors, but most often it is because an individual stands apart 
from the group around them, which makes them stand out in a certain 
way in the eyes of the group. In this case, it is the student in the class 
itself." 

I turned a little the sound on the TV so I could clearly hear what 
Mahiru was saying. 

"Because she is always alone, she often gets bullied by her 
classmates." 

"Why doesn't that girl try to make friends with her classmates?" I 
asked 

That way she will live in peace. 

"But Hasabe-san, what causes those individuals to stand apart from 
the group around them?" 

"It could be caused by..." 

"How should I put it... maybe because of the environment she 
grew up in." 

In other words, family. Individuals who experience broken homes 
for example. This can have a psychological impact and affect the 
mentality of the individual. It's possible that the girl Shiina was 
talking about lives in a less harmonious family. 

"One day the girl found her light, she thought that she had been 


saved. But instead, she is left after giving up what is important in 
her life. She gave her first time to him." 

"She had decided to commit suicide." 

Who turned off the light? why so dark here... 

"This can lead to terrible risks, if someone were not helped, then that 
person may think that living in this world is useless and that a path to 
the afterlife might end their suffering. 

The sound from the TV disappeared for a moment, swallowed up 
by the magical atmosphere around me. I couldn't even hear what 
the woman said on the tv as I waited for Mahiru to continue. 

"But the girl decides to stand and fight against her fate. Even after 
being "dirty", does that girl deserve a second chance?" 

"And now regarding the news two days ago, regarding a poor girl who 
jumped from the 3rd floor of her school building after receiving acts of 
bullying and sexual harassment by some of her classmates-" 

"Does that girl deserve a second chance?" she asked again 

"I hope schools in Japan can improve so that what happened to this 
girl, Karuizawa Kei-san, won't happen again." 

Yes, she deserves a second chance. 


Note: This is my last chapter this year, see you in six months 
So who has friends who like to masturbate using their own 
thighs by clamping their cock between their thighs? 


Entry 18 


Birds sing outside the window, as the summer morning sun shines 
through the glass, I rub my eyes and wake up from sleep. 

Yawning and letting my mouth suck in more oxygen, I tidied up 
the controller connected to the game console on the table. A few 
small plates and glasses were there too, with one piece of cake that 
hadn't been eaten yet. I decided to clean my room. 

I stayed up late yesterday and couldn't sleep well, thinking back 
to what happened last night. 

"So how do you play it?" 

"You just press the buttons on the controller you're holding." 

"Of course, I know that, I mean the manual. What do you press 
when going backward or forwards?" 

"You'll find out soon enough. Let's start with an easy game." 

"What do you mean?" 

"Every game has different controls and movement settings. It's 
just about instinct and habit. It's faster to understand if you practice 
it firsthand." 

I chose to play an easier game, let's see, maybe a role-play or 
sports-type game? 

The TV turned on and showed a loading screen, a sign that the 
console was processing the command to load the game being 
played. 

"Use this and this." 

I pointed at the part of the controller that could be moved freely 
by the thumbs. 

"X button to go fast, and R2 to cast skills" 

Simply put, this is a sports game with a "have fun" theme where 
players will find several spots on the track that give rewards. These 
can be coins that you use to buy cars, a NOS to increase the car's 
speed by one-third of a second, or other skills that can sabotage 
your opponents. 

When the game started, Shiina seemed to have trouble adjusting 
to the movements in the game. 

"Why is your body leaning to the side?" 

Shiina leaned her body to the side when the car was on a corner. 

"E-eh, it's..." 


"All you move is the controller, use your thumb, your body 
doesn't need to move as well." 

"I know, it's just that it's hard for me" 

She repeatedly did the same thing. 

"Give it to me." 

I took the controller from her hand and practiced some simple 
movements. 

"Can you follow it?" 

"Unn!" 

She nodded and tried once more. I took some distance and 
watched from the side. 

How can I say it, apparently she took this game seriously. Her 
gaze was straight, and I could feel the deep focus of her eyes. 

"You're still doing it." 

"Urusai! I'm trying, you know!?" 

"Ok." 

I was told to be quiet, so I sat down and watched her progress. 
Overall, I think she has started to master the game. She's the type of 
person who learns quickly. However, unnecessary movements such 
as leaning her body while playing are still something she often 
does. I think she was doing it unconsciously. 

I decided to go to the kitchen and make myself a drink. Opened 
the shelf above and looked at the contents. 

Let's see, this summer I think a cold drink would be better. 

After 10 minutes, I returned with two glasses of cold coffee with 
ice and chocolate topping. I also brought a straw, thinking to enjoy 
it slowly. 

"You've gotten better." 

I complimented her, but she was too focused on the game and 
ignored me. 

She was now in fourth place out of her 12 opponents. 

I put the drinks on the table and sat next to her. And that's 
when.... 

A soft voice heard and I looked down. 

Being too immersed in the game, she unconsciously leaned her 
body until she fell on my lap. 

(Kawai.) 

That's what I was thinking. 

"You did it again." 

"Uh-uh, I couldn't even turn the car around that sharp corner!" 

"You should have played the controller better, or you could have 
pressed the 'brake' a little and turned then, do you think if you 
move your body then the car will move sideways too?" 

"... you're taking me for a fool now?" 


"Sorry, that's not what I meant." 

I tried to encourage her to sit back down, but she refused. 

"Don't you think this position will be difficult for you?" 

"W-wait, I think I can play it well now." 

She said that and started to focus on playing again. 

This kind of nature of hers is deadly. I mean which guy would be 
in his right mind if a cute girl like Shiina let her guard down in 
front of you? Wait, something is straight but not justice. 

Shiina stiffened instantly and looked at me. No, more precisely, at 
my pants. "Sorry, I'm a man after all" 

When was the last time I did that? Uh I can't remember... 

I adjusted my legs in a suitable position, making sure Shiina's 
head did not fall between my legs. I looked down slightly and saw 
her reaction, one thing was certain, it was a smile. Although it 
wasn't obvious, I think the corners of her lips curled slightly and her 
ears turned red. 

I couldn't resist stroking her hair. The sight of a bright river of 
hair flooded my hand, as my fingers slowly combed through her 
hair. 

"Uh, um?" 

"It's your fault." 

"Unn" 

She just nodded, while her cheeks began to blush. 

In the end, she successfully finished the game and took first place. 

She looked happy as her caramel eyes widened, and both her 
hands were raised up, cheering happily. 

"Praise me, please praise me," she said as she patted her chest. 
And I just clapped back. It felt like I was playing with a child. 

I opened my bedroom door slowly and went inside. I did my best 
not to make a sound as I approached the bed. 

A girl was sleeping on the futon, a bed that belonged to a boy. As 
I thought about how much freedom I have to do something that 
might not be accepted by society, my heart started beating 
nervously. 

But such instincts must be suppressed. Logic and reasoning are 
the paths to enlightenment. Self-control is the foundation of perfect 
thinking. I will not be defeated by human instincts. 

Right when Shiina finished the sports game, she asked to play 
another game. 

Of course, my console has many games to choose from. My 
friends often come to visit, and we buy various games with our own 
money. 

"Can we play this?!" 


It was a game with a high difficulty-level 

"Ehh, I thought this was a fun adventure game?" 

It's a Souls game, what do you expect from that series? 

Instead of that, I showed her the role-playing game that's 
trending right now. 

"Kenshin Impacto?" She spelled it out like most Japanese do when 
reading English text. 

It was an anime-like game that gave players freedom in an open 
world. With a mission and side mission system, as well as a story 
that you can complete at any time. 

We ended up playing it in co-op mode and stayed up late into the 
night. 

When I looked at the clock on the wall, it was past one in the 
morning. 

That's when I smelled a nice scent. 

The sudden contact stunned me, as I glanced to the side, I saw 
Shiina who was leaning on me. 

Well, I completely understand the situation. It was already past 
12 o'clock and for Shiina who had never stayed up late before 
(considering she was a model girl, thought, this was a selfish 
judgment on my part) it was natural that she was sleepy and fell 
asleep. 

As I took a close look at her face, I began to feel nervous. Her 
long eyebrows, cute nose, and red lips made me helpless. 

Can I touch her? 

I wondered. 

Has this relationship gone that far to get to the next stage? 

Even so, Shiina herself didn't seem to show any resistance to me. 

I pressed her cheek with my finger. 

Her delicate cheeks made me unable to control myself. It's like an 
addictive substance that makes you do it again and again. 

"Un?" 

"Mahiru, wake up." 

Umm, 

And she fell asleep again, this time she shifted and started 
sleeping while hugging my arm. 

I tried to shake her body hoping she would wake up, but it was 
futile. It actually made her shift forward and almost fall, I caught 
her with both hands and ended up taking her in my arms. 

She had fallen asleep. Probably now trapped in a beautiful dream 
prison. 

In this situation what should I do? 

1. I could let her stay over and sleep in my bed, while I slept on 
the sofa. 


2. I could take her to her apartment, of course, I would have to 
forcefully look for the key in her clothes pocket. 

3. Or I could wake her up and ask her to come home. 

That last one was probably the most reasonable option. So I tried 
to wake her up once again. 

"Mahiru, Mahiru" 

I called her name while occasionally shaking her shoulders. 

As her long eyelashes lifted, her sleepy eyes looked at me. 

"Umm?" 

"It's already late at night, you should go home." 

Since she had been woken up she must have felt tired. 

Un, she nodded and walked to the front door, but then she 
dropped her body to me. I caught her and let her back rest against 
me. 

"This is a no, huh?" 

Looks like she was too lazy to walk and let her body lean on me. 

I don't want to realize it but her soft body makes any man 
uneasy. The sweet scent of her hair tickled my nose, and her 
beautiful facial features hypnotized my eyes. I unconsciously 
focused on the touch of my hands on her. 

There was no other way, I could only choose the safe option. 

I placed my hand on her back, and the other under her knee as I 
lifted her slowly. I carried her carefully, worried about waking her 
up. At the door to the room, I had a hard time, and since both my 
hands were carrying Shiina, had to be careful not to make her fall 
as my hand held the doorknob. 

In the end, I managed to put her on the bed, putting the blanket 
over her body while watching the cuteness and innocence of the 
helpless sleeping girl. I felt like I could do anything now. 

I squatted beside the bed, and watched her intently. 

Shiina might be shocked when she wakes up the next day. 

Could I sneak in and sleep next to her? I thought I could do it, but 
of course, that would be crossing the line. 

Putting that aside, Shiina would probably accept me, considering 
how much trust I have from her. 

That might be the reason why she feels safe right now. 

Once again I wondered, could we already be at that stage? 

I wonder if I can answer that now. 

No matter how far away it is, the answer is still a long time to 
hear. There was still a wall separating us. 

I'll wait for the moment she tells me everything and fully trusts 
me. 

I touched Mahiru Shiina's face once more, feeling the soft 
sensation in my hands, the white skin with good care. I was worried 


that I might damage it if I touched her for too long. 

"Good night." 

I said that before going outside, and watched Shiina fall asleep 
for the last time today. 


So that's how it happened. Right now I was still looking at the 
same girl from last night, sleeping peacefully on the bed, which 
until now and before was the place I slept in. 

The atmosphere in the room was completely quiet, and it was 
Shiina who was still sleeping on the bed. 

Kuu, kuu, I could hear her cute sleeping voice. 

She really looked adorable while sleeping. Her hair was flowing 
like a river as she lay on her side, both her hands near her face, 
"she's too cute" I had the urge to touch her. 

I crouched down near her and slowly began to touch her cheek. It 
was still as soft as yesterday, and with her facial features closer to 
see, I felt like I could do something more. 

As I repeatedly touched her, "Hmm...." The sleeping Shiina let out 
a soft sound. 

Before I could withdraw my hand, Shiina slowly opened her eyes. 

Her sleepy caramel eyes stared at me, focused on my fingers. 
Then, she brought her face closer to my hand and bit my finger. 

myn 

I gasped and immediately pulled my hand out forcefully. But 
because it was already bitten, the forceful pull made me 
accidentally pull her face forward. That momentary momentum 
made Shiina completely come to her senses. 

"Kiyotaka?" She called my name 

"Good morning, did I wake you up?" 

"Uh.. yes, I guess." 

Shiina rubbed her eyes and yawned. Since she had just woken up 
from her sleep, her body was still loose and her face looked tired. 
Her wet eyes repeatedly blinked and her messy hair made her look 
like a sleeping princess. 

She glanced sideways, right, and left, then she rubbed her eyes 
again. A few moments later, her face looked confused. 

"Why are you in my room?" 

"The correct question is, "why did I sleep in your room?" 

"EH?!" 

She gasped in shock, looking at me questioningly. 

"Well, you fell asleep in my apartment, so I brought you to my 
room and let you sleep in my bed. That's it, I didn't do anything to 
you... I think." 

I quickly explained the situation to her. And to her surprise, she 


listened obediently putting aside her blushing face. 

The fact that she was sleeping in a boy's bed made her 
embarrassed, she pulled the blanket up to cover her lips. Her cute 
actions made me avert my eyes. 

Why do I feel so guilty for letting her sleep in my bed? 

"Kiyo..." 

"on 

"Do you like touching my cheek?" 

Busted. 

"You were awake at that time?" 

"A-actually I was awake when you brought me to your room... it's 
just... what could I do but sleep?" 

"Why didn't you tell me then?" 

"Hmmm, because I was sleepy?" 

"You weren't afraid of me doing something awful to you?" 

".... I didn't think you'd do something like that to me, Kiyotaka- 
kun... and I pretended to sleep to make sure." 

So she tried to test me. 

And I passed the test. Although it tested my mentality to the 
lowest level. 

"I'm glad you believe me, but don't do that again." 

"Unn, I know that. I just wanted to make sure my heart." 

"You don't want me to do anything more than poke your cheek, 
right?" 

"Like stroking my hair?" 

"You even know that." 

"Eh! I accidentally said it!" she covered her mouth. 

Shiina's face turned even redder and she hid in the blanket. That's 
mine. .... 

Considering the circumstances, you might wonder... where did I 
go wrong? I have never been unaware of my surroundings. I should 
have realized that Shiina was not fully asleep at that time... 

I knew what she was trying to get to me. All her actions like 
trying to get close to me, even to the point of physical contact. She 
was trying to make sure that I was trustworthy or not. 

Well, sometimes it's hard to deal with her. 


Entry 19 


Mahiru went back to her room and changed. She returned here 
after 20 minutes. The fragrant smell of shampoo and her neatly 
combed hair showed that she had just taken a shower. Girls do pay 
attention to their looks. 

In the summer, it's not common to be sweating. People are more 
likely to go for a shower two times in day. The crowded activities in 
the city will make them perspire, wearing clothes that are loose and 
not too tight will help. 

Mahiru wore a loose long-sleeved shirt in white, with rabbit 
motifs around it. Also, shorts that covered her thighs. It was an 
ideal outfit and gave off a cute impression. 

I had finished cleaning my room a while ago in her absence. So I 
sat alone watching the news on the tv in the living room. Mahiru 
came over and sat next to me. Even so, she still seemed a bit 
embarrassed as she covered her lips with the pillow on the sofa, 
hugging the pillow tightly. 

"...are you still sleepy?" 

"No, I just took a shower, so my sleepiness is gone for the time 
being." 

"Good, what do you want to do right now?" 

It's still a holiday. Summer vacation will be over in two weeks, 
and the time spent with her is flying by. As I thought about that, I 
remembered the small festival being held in town. 

I thought about going and visiting. Maybe if I invited Mahiru, she 
would be happy to come with me. 

"Hey, I want to make breakfast. Do you want something to eat?" 

"Aren't you tired? It's already past 9 am, you stayed up all night." 

I woke up at 8:30 this morning, and it was already 9 o'clock, it 
was really too late to make breakfast. 

"You're right... but you haven't eaten anything this morning, 
right?" 

"Want to order a pizza?" 

"Eating pizza in the morning?" 

"The restaurant is close by and there's a delivery service. It'll save 
time and effort instead of cooking right now." 

It is located two blocks from here around the neighborhood. They 
shouldn't be too busy with customers today. 


After thinking about it for a while, Mahiru finally agreed and we 
decided to order pizza. And it didn't take long for the order to 
arrive. I heard the bell at the entrance, it must be the pizza delivery 
guy! I hurriedly grabbed my wallet and opened the door, paid for 
the pizza, and brought it to the living room. 

We ate it while watching tv. Mahiru calmly sat next to me. The 
close distance made me a bit nervous, but seeing her relaxed 
reaction I ignored the feeling. 

"That model looks like you, Kiyotaka, why don't you try wearing 
the same clothes as him?" 

I looked at the TV, staring at the morning talk show model, who 
was the main star of the show. While I slowly chewed the melted 
mozzarella cheese on the pizza topping, the cheese stretched out 
like a thin thread and messed up my mouth. 

Then from the side, Mahiru wiped my mouth with the tissue in 
her hand. The sudden movement made me flinch and look at her. 

"What? Your mouth looks like it's covered in pizza crumbs, so I 
cleaned it up." 

Now we've gotten this close, haven't we? 

Even after she finished what she did earlier. I was still looking at 
her softly. Realizing this, Mahiru looked confused and slightly 
distant, but then she accepted and looked back at me. It was like 
hypnosis, the two of us staring at each other, neither daring to 
divert our attention from the other. 

I turned my attention to the tv.... "Do I look like that guy?" 

After thinking about it, Shiina said. "There's no way you'd smile 
broadly like that and flirt with a girl passing by on Shibuya street, 
right?" 

The model shown was a man who I think was around 26 years 
old. He was wearing a neat suit and black tie, brown trousers, and 
his hair was waxed back, giving the impression of a tidy and 
charming man. 

"If I smile like that, will girls fall in love with me at first sight?" 

"You're asking me that?" 

"You're a girl, so I want to know your opinion." 

"T'm a girl, so you want to know my opinion?" 

Mahiru looked confused and tilted her head to the side, then she 
frowned at me. 

"Wait a minute!" 

"What?" 

"If I say you look better when you smile, will you start smiling 
and hitting on girls?" 

I tried to imagine it, visualizing myself smiling kindly at girls on 
the street. No, that's not possible. 


"Umm, no. I can't imagine it." 

"Uuu, but seriously, Kiyotaka, you could do that if you smiled 
more often." 

I doubted that, it didn't sound that easy to do, and my cheeks felt 
strange when Mahiru played with both her hands on my cheek as if 
trying to make me smile. 

I shook my head and said stop. Then I held her chin and started 
to squeeze it gently, it made her groan in a lazy and cute voice. She 
acted like a cat. 

Speaking of cat... 

"I remembered something... there's a place I want to visit. Do you 
want to come?" 

Mahiru's eyes brightened and looked at me with excitement. 

"Where to? I want to come!" 

"Sure, there's a cafe I want to visit. If it's okay, how about this 
noon?" 

"Cafe?" 

"Yes, it's a cat cafe" 

The place was on the outskirts of the city, in an area that could 
be considered crowded because of the many parks and public 
facilities. It was a 15-minute train ride from the nearest station. 

As the name implies, it was a cafe with many cats inside. Visitors 
can play, stroke their fur, feed them, and take some photos with the 
cats there. 

Since childhood, I've been interested in dogs and cats, although 
I'm not an animal lover myself. There were a few times I asked for a 
dog to keep, but my parents didn't allow it. 

So I vented by playing in the park with the stray dogs I saw. 
Sometimes some tried to bite me, but I was able to take good care 
of myself and avoid getting hurt. 

"Cat cafe?" 

"Why are you laughing?" 

Fufufu, Mahiru chuckled while covering her mouth. "No, I mean, 
I can't imagine the combination of you and a cat." 

"Really? So what would I be more compatible with?" 

"A wolf?" 

"You'd be the rabbit then." 

"Why would I be the rabbit?" 

"Wolves like to eat rabbits." 

"Ara~ you mean you want to eat me? But wolves can't eat rabbits 
alive, you know." 

Then I'll just have to kill her. 

I don't know, but that metaphor describes my current situation. 

Mahiru agreed to come along and started finishing the remaining 


pizza in the box. We chatted and played cards when the television 
started broadcasting a funny cartoon with a cute bear. Mahiru 
seemed to like that one. 

The first thing to do when you want to go together is to meet. 

"Kiyotaka" 

"You already here." 

Since we lived in the same apartment building, we didn't need to 
find a meeting point somewhere. 

I greeted Mahiru who was already standing at the door. She was 
wearing clothes that looked fresh and pleasing to look at. 

Whether it's just my feelings or not, Mahiru recently was more 
open about the kind of clothes she chooses to wear when she's with 
me. In the past, she used to wear clothes that were more covered up 
and looked polite, but now she is like most fashionable teenage girls 
with their clothing trends. 

Since it's summer, she wears an open-collar chiffon blouse that 
can be peeked at any time, slightly tight shorts, and sneakers that 
match her style. 

"You look cuter than usual, Mahiru." 

Her cheeks flushed slightly and she smiled. 

"Thanks, I'm glad you know how to appreciate a girl." 

"Of course... I learned a lot." 

I recalled bitter memories of the past with a girl. There were 
many twists and holes in our relationship, yeah... I learned a lot 
back then. 

"You look good too." 

"Thank you." 

It feels good to be complimented by a girl. 

I wore a white shirt and paired it with a blue shirt on the outside, 
black trousers, and shoes, I also carried a small bag over my 
shoulder. I didn't put much effort into my appearance, but I was 
glad that it looked good to a girl. 

"So, we're going to the cat cafe?" 

"Yeah, do you want to go somewhere afterward?" 

"Hmm, since it's already noon, it would be too late to make lunch, 
how about we eat later? Then go shopping at the mall and to the 
game center." 

"Ok, I understand why we're going to the mall, but the game 
center?" 

"Yeah, yeah! I like to play some games there sometimes. I often 
go to the mall with my friends, but none of them are interested in 
playing there for a while, I mean, they don't see how cute the prize 
dolls on the hook machines there are." 


So, you wanted to get the prize doll. 

"Let's go." 

Mahiru nodded excitedly and the two of us left the apartment. 
Walking side by side with her, I had to match our footsteps. I 
glanced to the side, Mahiru seemed a bit flustered and nervous. Her 
eyes repeatedly looked down, more precisely at my hand that I put 
into my pocket. 

As we walked, I purposely brought my hand closer to hers. 
Realizing this, she grabbed my hand and held it shyly. This 
behavior of hers looks cute. 

"You're like a child." 

"Shut up, you dummy wolf." 


Entry 20 


We got off the train at AEON. The weather was very hot and 
scorching. Mahiru repeatedly made gestures like she was fanning 
her face with her hands. 

We walked through the park and came to a cafe that stood across 
the street. There were a few customers and you could see them 
through the glass window. We went in and paid at the cashier, then 
cleaned our hands with alcohol. 

"Wow, it's really big." 

The allowed visitor capacity is 50 people and they are charged by 
the hour. Of course, it would be expensive, but I guess it's worth it 
for the decor and facilities provided. 

From the very beginning, this cafe was created so that visitors 
could interact with cats. But rather than that, the main purpose is to 
be able to share the space with the cats. There are a few chairs and 
tables available, but not many, they don't want to stress the cats out 
with the crowds. 

"Phaaa... so cute~ come here, come here, Kiyotakaa, have a look 
at this cat" 

Mahiru whispered as she grabbed my pinky and pulled me closer. 
Either she was the cute one or the cat was now. She rarely talked 
about animals, but she seemed to like them. 

"Yes, that one looks cute." 

"So, so, come here sweet cat... what's your name?" 

A cat approached us, and Mahiru knelt and held out her hand 
slowly. 

I took the book that contained the names and photos of every cat 
here. 

"Her name is Silk." 

"Silk? Silk-chan~ come here." 

The cafe prohibits visitors from making direct contact that could 
startle the cat, so all visitors have to do is approach slowly and steal 
the cat's attention. 

The cat had black fur on its tail and face, while the rest of its 
body was white. Its eyes are sky blue and its body is thin. The cat's 
nose twitched as she sniffed Mahiru's hand. She said, "how cute...." 

The cat walked away after smelling Mahiru's scent, and that made 
her sad. 


"It's not that he hates you, he just left after greeting you." 

"I guess so..." 

"Let's find a seat first," I took Mahiru's hand and led her to an 
empty spot in the corner, on the sofa facing out the window. From 
here if you turned your back, you could see the full view of the 
room. 

The one that approached Mahiru was a Siamese, but there were 
also American Shorthairs, Russian Blue, Exotic Shorthairs, 
Munckins, Bengals, and various other breeds. 

Mahiru looked at the cat curled up in the lap of a customer next 
to us. 

"So sweet..." 

She was jealous of the other customers who could play with the 
cat to their heart's content. 

I opened the menu and looked at the types of food on sale. The 
most interesting one seems to be the Cat Latte, which seems to be 
the specialty of the workers here. I've heard that many customers 
come just to take pictures with this menu and upload them to social 
media. 

It's such a trend nowadays, I don't understand the habit of most 
people uploading photos of food or drinks to social media. But I do 
have accounts on social media like Twitter and Tumblr. 

But it was Sotomura and Kikuchi who created it. They forced me 
to sign up and make an account on Twitter, and then they would 
borrow my account for their research. Since I wasn't interested, I let 
them do it. But I still protested why my name was being used there. 

While Mahiru was still looking at the cats walking around, I 
called the waiter and ordered a caricature latte, as well as two slices 
of Blue Cheese cheesecake. 

"I ordered the same for you, is that okay?" 

"Sure" she just replied that and kept looking at the cats behind. 
Her gaze was only on the cats 

The waitress who came was a girl. After I told her my order, the 
waitress left quickly. 

While waiting for our order to arrive, Mahiru would occasionally 
look at the cats around her, calling them 'push... push" while hoping 
that one would come to her. 

There was a Russian blue cat that suddenly jumped into Mahiru's 
lap. 

"Wow... how cute" 

"Y@Si53" 

I heard that these cats are smart and cute, but they tend to be shy 
with strangers. They also have a strong bond with humans in 
general. 


Mahiru continued to play with the cat on her lap, stroking its fur, 
massaging its neck, touching its nose and chin, and also playing 
with its paws. A while later, the waiter came with our order. 

"This looks delicious" 

"Right, and they also made a caricature of a cat in my latte! 
Kiyotaka, look at this, can you hold the cup first?... so... so... one, 
two, three," clicked, the voice from Mahiru's cell phone as she took 
a picture for the latte I was holding. 

"I can't bear to drink this coffee..." 

"Are you afraid it'll ruin the caricature?" 

"Well, it's so cute that I can't bear to ruin it." 

"Too bad, the coffee will get cold, and you'll lose the flavor. After 
all, this coffee is made to drink, right?" 

"You're righ--and you've already finished half your cup? Didn't 
you feel the slightest hesitation while drinking it?" 

"It does look cute, I'm just thirsty, I guess." 

I didn't find any meaning in excessive compassion. Or was it just 
me who didn't have it. 

While Mahiru finished the cake and played with the cat, I got up 
from my seat and told her that I was going to the toilet. My eyes 
met with the waiter's, and as if she understood, she went to the 
back door of what I was sure was the kitchen. 

In the first place, I didn't just come here to play. 

We returned after a late night. The sound of the train's wheels 
whizzing along the tracks was hypnotizing, as I gazed out the 
window, watching the cityscape change every time we passed a 
different station. We'd get off at AEON near the crossroads and walk 
about 10 minutes to get to the apartment. 

I can say I enjoyed the walk today. We went to the mall afterward 
to try on some clothes. Mahiru pulled me to various clothing stands 
and made me try on several shirts and pants, looking for something 
that suited me. 

She complimented me because no matter how many outfits I 
wore, they looked good on me. And I also got a compliment from 
the clerk who happened to be a woman, calling me handsome, and 
that it suited me perfectly. 

I also took Mahiru to try on and buy new clothes. I waited 
outside while she changed into the changing room. And just as she 
came out of the changing room, I couldn't help but feel amazed at 
how beautiful she looked. 

"What do you think?" 

"You look pretty in it." 

"Hehe~ I'm glad" 


Then she went in again and tried on different clothes. On second 
thought, this stand in the mall sells clothes, especially for women. I 
can see the section that sells lingerie and panties in the corner. 

A soft voice and a cute laugh were heard, and until I realized it, it 
was calling me. I saw two girls who, I guess, didn't seem to be much 
different in age from me. But from the aura of maturity, they 
showed, I could tell that they were at university level perhaps in 
their first year. 

They flirted with me and tried to make me blush by mentioning 
how handsome I was, could it be that I was popular at school with 
girls? they asked. I don't know, I rarely pay attention to my 
appearance and tend to put minimal effort into it, but today I 
waxed and slightly combed my hair back, I also wore the outfit 
Mahiru suggested we happened to buy together a while ago. 

Both of them look cute and pretty. The one with black hair is neat 
and looks pretty, giving the impression of a genuine, educated 
Japanese woman. The other was a gyaru-type girl who I must say 
was quite seductive. 

We chatted for a while, and from our conversation, I could tell 
that they didn't want to ask me out. They were just trying to play 
around with a boy who was under their age, trying to tease me and 
embarrass me. But unfortunately, I didn't show any signs of that. 

"Excuse me~" 

Someone called out and I was surprised to find my hand being 
hugged from the side. 

"Sorry, but I'm with him." 

Mahiru came in with groceries in her hand. It looks like she 
bought some clothes. She pulled me away leaving the two confused 
One-shan behind. She hugged me tightly, to the point that I could 
feel the sensation of being sandwiched between two soft lumps of 
flesh. What made her behave like this? 

We then played at the arcade and won some dolls as prizes. The 
doll Mahiru wanted was a teddy bear with cute red ribbons on its 
ears. I got that at the crane game and a few other dolls as bonuses. 

"Abh, there will be a fireworks festival near the city soon." 

I heard it was near Todoroki Valley. It will probably be crowded 
with visitors later. 

The festival will be held soon, while preparations have been 
made since long ago. There will be many food stalls and beautiful 
lights throughout the night. Summer is nothing without festivals. 

"Do you want to go there?" 

"Sure! I want to see the fireworks display there! What about you, 
Kiyotaka?" 

I've seen fireworks before, though it was only from the balcony in 


my room. At that time I questioned the meaning of going to a 
festival with a friend and acquaintance. Being alone with a pile of 
boring books in your room is not a good way to spend your 
vacation. 

"How about we go see it?" 

"Sure, but is that okay with you?" 

Mahiru asked me, who was probably worried about some 
external things that I could understand. 

Going to the festival together meant that we would probably be 
seen by some of our classmates. Until now, we had kept this 
relationship between the two of us hidden. No one at school knows 
this. 

We would probably meet friends from the same school, and most 
likely our close classmates. Until then, would we still be able to 
maintain this relationship? 

"I don't mind it, how about you? Is it okay if we are seen by other 
people from school, it might impact your status, you know?" 

I asked her, and she replied to me 

"No, I don't care about it anymore." 

Mahiru said to me, her sharp eyes looking at me. 

"I want to be closer to Kiyotaka at school. All that stuff about 
popular girls and boys makes me sick." 

"So if our classmates see us going out together, we can use this 
moment as a stepping stone to introduce our relationship." 

"Sounds like we're dating or something." 

"Fuufuf~ dating huh... what do you think about it?" 

"What do you mean? Of course, we're not in that relationship, 
people might misunderstand," I protested. 

"Ara~ don't you want to have a girlfriend like me?" 

"Stop teasing me, Mahiru." 

For some reason, my mind instantly revolved around the image of 
Mika being sad when I thought about dating. The impact of the two 
of us meeting after all this time had quite an effect on me. 

We arrived at the apartment and parted ways, ending what you 
could probably call, "the date". 


Entry 21 


I used to go to a fireworks festival. I mustered the courage to go 
and see it after contemplating for a while about whether to go with 
a friend or not. 

I remember buying some small fireworks that you usually light 
with a small match and playing with your hand. Enjoying the 
atmosphere of the festival that I had never experienced before. My 
heart was pounding beneath all those new experiences. 

But an unusual event may have changed my perspective on the 
world. 

As I tried to recall the unforgettable memory, but Mahiru called 
out to me. 

"Kiyotaka, look at these little fish, they're cute." 

Mahiru kneeled down as she took a closer look at the fish in the 
water tank specially made for this game. 

They say you have to catch these colorful fish with a small net 
made of delicate and fragile paper. It sounds easy, but the tool you 
use tends to tear when you can't adjust the momentum and 
technique. 

They call it "Kingyo Sukui." The challenge lies in the difficulty of 
catching the fish without damaging the fragile net. Players must 
carefully maneuver the net toward the desired fish and, with gentle 
movements, try to catch the fish accurately. Skill and patience are 
crucial in this game. 

Every time a player successfully catches a fish, they are given the 
opportunity to take home the fish they caught. Usually, the fish are 
placed in a container provided by the game attendant. 

I have played it before and remember failing several times before 
finally being able to bring home two or three fish. I still have the 
fish at home, but I don't know if they're still alive or not. Hopefully, 
Matsuo is taking good care of them. 

After paying a few hundred yen, the stand attendant gave me 
some nets, and I handed them to Mahiru, saying, "Thank you, I'll 
bring home a few fish." I just nodded and said, "Are you sure? It's 
not as easy as it looks, you know." 

I watched Mahiru trying to catch the fish, and there was one cute 
gold-colored fish swimming in the middle that caught her attention. 
But her eyebrows furrowed when she found that her net was torn 


and the fish got away. She tried again and decided to be patient, 
waiting for a good opportunity and gently trying to lift the net with 
her hand. 

She tried again and again, but it failed. I had to spend a few 
hundred yen again to buy a net and hand it to Mahiru. 

"This is difficult!" she exclaimed in frustration. 

She looked adorable, and I noticed some people glancing at 
Mahiru with admiration. 

Standing here, I realized that being around a beautiful girl could 
be troublesome. Even when she was frustrated, she looked 
enchanting and graceful. I decided to extend my hand and help her. 

"Mahiru, you're too focused on just one fish. Why don't you try 
catching another fish?" 

"But, Kiyotaka, that fish looks cute." 

"To me, they all look cute. Why don't you try catching the one at 
the end? I think it would be much easier." 

"You're talking as if it's easy," she said, as if challenging me. 

Without a word, I took the net from Mahiru's hand and 
demonstrated my skills. I remembered being a bit frustrated in the 
past because I failed several times in my attempts. But from that, I 
realized where my mistakes were. 

I focused on one agile fish near the edge. Slowly, I approached it 
with my net and lifted it. It required patience and perfect timing. 
You don't need to rush, but guide it carefully so that the fish won't 
be startled. With dexterity, I lifted it precisely. 

"Ah... sugoi." 

Mahiru's eyes sparkled after seeing me catch the fish. The fish 
was reddish with small white spots around it. 

"Did you see that?" 

"Kiyotaka-kun, it seems like you've played this game many times 
before." 

"I've played a few times during past summers." 

I tried again, and Mahiru looked delighted when I caught the fish 
she wanted, a golden fish with an elegant red pattern. The stand 
attendant gave us a small container to hold the fish, and we decided 
to enjoy the festival in the bustling and lively atmosphere. 

I glanced at Mahiru walking beside me. She was wearing a 
charming traditional yukata, and her smile radiated with joy. She 
looked beautiful in her colorful yukata, every movement she made 
was gentle and elegant, as if she accompanied the festival with her 
charm. Her hair was neatly braided with ornaments that blended 
with the festival's ambiance. 


Once again, I was captivated by her and her ability to attract others’ 


attention effortlessly. Mahiru had become the perfect embodiment 
of the enchanting charm of Japanese girls. 

While I didn't put much effort into my appearance, I had at least 
changed my hairstyle a little, combing it backward. I also wore 
clothes that Mahiru recommended at the mall. 

People might see us as a couple from afar, but I didn't feel any of 
those nervous or similar feelings. 

"Now, where do you want to go?" 

"Hmm, don't the food stalls here look delicious?" 

Mahiru stopped at a hot takoyaki stand. Not only that, but the 
sweet aromas of various foods sold here tickled my sense of smell. 

"Let me treat you. Which one do you want, Kiyotaka?" 

"Are you sure?" 

"Come on, you paid for the game earlier, not to mention getting 
the fish for me. Let me repay your kindness." 

"In that case, I'll have the one with cheese and tuna." 

"Yay!" 

Mahiru looked at me and smiled. She looked adorable. 

The vendor gave us our order, and we went to taste other foods. 

"Can you finish all of that?" 

Mahiru bought cotton candy, takoyaki, yakisoba, and ice cream. 
Her hands were already full with small bags and food, so I carried 
some of them. 

"Of course not, that's why your presence will be a great help." 

She smiled mischievously and started walking happily through 
the crowd. 

If she got too excited, I was afraid she would get lost. So I 
adjusted my pace with hers, but... 

Mahiru tripped on something as her shoulder bumped into 
someone in front of her. I immediately caught her with my free left 
hand and held her waist, circling my arm and pulling her closer. 
She was now in my embrace. 

"Be careful, you're quite careless." 

"Umm..." 

Mahiru seemed to struggle to say something, perhaps because we 
were too close, so I let go of her and created some distance. 

"Thank you... and sorry." 

"No worries." 

The incident attracted some attention, and people looked at us 
with smiles. "What a couple," "Aren't they cute?" "Hey, Yamauchi, 
isn't that girl adorable?" "You're right, Ike," comments like that were 
heard. 

"Let's go, do you want to see the shrine over there?" 

There was a shrine that served as the centerpiece of the festival 


besides the fireworks. People usually went there to pray and seek 
good fortune. 

"Let's go." 

I reached out and held her hand. "This way, I don't have to worry 
about you getting lost," and Mahiru looked at me with shyness. 

I thought of retracting my hand, but she squeezed it tightly as if 
she didn't want me to escape. Her small, sweaty palm and her soft 
fingers intertwined with mine. 

Feeling this tantalizing sensation, I walked hand in hand with her 
through the crowd heading towards the shrine. 


We went to Chozuya to wash our hands and mouths, and some 
women were also seen wearing yukata, but most people shifted 
their attention to Mahiru. 

I wanted to protest because many were paying attention, but I 
didn't dare voice my feelings. Even the way her washing her hands 
and mouth looked elegant. 

"What's wrong?" 

Realizing I was staring at her, I quickly replied, "Nothing," and 
washed my hands. We entered the shrine, but before that, as a 
formality, visitors could give voluntary offerings by putting them in 
the seisen box. 

Although they called it voluntary offerings, most people had 
already placed their donations without hesitation. Almost no one 
didn't, which could mean that this was an unwritten norm followed 
by everyone. That if you want to be blessed, then you must 
willingly give donations. 

I questioned the meaning of prayers and hopes. When I used to 
go to the shrine during festivals, I hesitated to do the prayers. 
Thinking that the unseen forces of nature were truly present. 

Whether they really exist or not, it is difficult to prove 
scientifically and theologically. I tend to be skeptical about the 
existence of such entities. They are nothing more than answers to 
the human quest for meaning and unexplainable events, and they 
become the final path to faith and inner peace. 

Yet in this modern age, everything can be explained by scientific 
methods, science, and logic. You don't need to fear that the gods 
will be angry and withhold rain if you don't worship them, because 
now you can explain in detail the natural process of rainfall without 
the intervention of the beings called gods. 

However, I appreciate the existence of religion and its significant 
impact on a person's life. When you pray, you ask for things to be 
fine for you. And you go through the day with the belief that you 
are not alone, convinced that your ancestors accompany every step 


and bless you. The impact of that inner tranquility plays a positive 
role in someone's life. I appreciate that. 
Whether it's in this shrine or elsewhere, they're all the same. 


Entry 22 


"You've been there for quite a while, what were you praying for?" 

We left the crowd after our prayers, and I couldn't help but ask 
Mahiru, who was walking beside me. 

"Um, just praying for good health and protection. It's pretty 
ordinary. How about you, Kiyotaka?" 

"Same like you," I replied. We walked side by side towards the 
place where people would gather to watch the fireworks display. 

The path was slightly uphill, and I had to wait for Mahiru who 
was struggling to walk in her traditional clothing. 

"It's really crowded here." 

"You're right." 

There was already a crowd of people standing and waiting for the 
fireworks display. In front of us was a view of a lake adorned with a 
small bridge and beautiful lanterns. They also seemed to be renting 
small pedal boats, and people could ride them while watching the 
fireworks. Most of the couples seemed to choose this. 

In addition, there were other options available, such as sitting by 
the lake on well-maintained green grass or at other places where 
benches were provided. 

I glanced at Mahiru, and she seemed worried about not being 
able to see the fireworks display due to the crowd of people. 

I remembered something and whispered in her ear. 

"Do you want to come with me?" 

"Where?" 

"There's a better spot to watch the fireworks. If you don't mind, I 
can show it to you." 

Instantly, Mahiru's face lit up with joy and she smiled happily. 
"Really?" 

I led her to a place slightly away from the crowd, next to a large 
tree on a hill. There was a staircase leading upwards. 

"What's up there?" 

"A shrine." 

"A shrine?" 

There was another shrine apart from the main one in this place. 
The festival area only covered the main shrine, and this shrine was 
not a popular choice to visit due to its higher location and distance. 

As we walked, we heard something from behind the trees and 


bushes. The sound was gentle, sounding like splashing water. Was 
there a waterfall nearby? 

Mahiru grabbed my arm and asked, "Kiyotaka, what's that 
sound?" 

I couldn't say for certain. I had never heard this sound when I 
first discovered this place. 

I gathered the courage to get closer and take a look, but Mahiru 
tugged at my sleeve and shook her head. I assured her that 
everything would be fine. 

Passing through the bushes and trees, we emerged from the path 
leading to the stairs of the shrine, and headed into the uncertainty 
of the dark forest around us. 

My hand reached the branch blocking my view and I shifted it. 
What I saw next left me speechless. 

Mahiru, who was peeking from behind me, urged me to slightly 
lower myself so she could see what I saw. 

It turned out that what we were worried about was not there. It 
wasn't a ghost or a wild animal. It was a scene we shouldn't have 
witnessed. Well, you can guess what it was up to this point, right? 

I think the woman was in her thirties, but the enthusiasm on her 
face as she caressed and swallowed her partner's thing was so 
passionate and enthusiastic. Her eyes closed, her beautiful 
eyelashes, a captivating and erotic sight that was irresistible. 

The high school boy could only close his eyes and moan softly, 
experiencing pleasure beyond his imagination. One or two droplets 
of saliva fell from her chin as she squatted down, opening her legs 
wide, her excitement evident as her lower part became wet and 
stained her yukata. 

I really shouldn't have witnessed this. 

As I thought that, I glanced at Mahiru and was stunned to see her 
transfixed, watching the scene of the two lovers. It's hard to explain 
her reaction, but it was a mixture of shock, confusion, disgust, or 
maybe... horn-- 

No, I shouldn't have included the last part. 

"Mahiru... Mahiru..." 

I tried to call her name. 

"Mahiru." 

Again, but she still didn't respond. 

I sighed, Maybe a little force could snap her out of it. But I didn't 
want to cause a scene and disturb the two lovers’ playtime. The 
fireworks show was about to start, and I was sure she didn't want to 
miss it either. 

I forcefully pulled Mahiru and covered her mouth to prevent any 
unnecessary noise. Then I lifted her up like a princess. Mahiru, 


startled and confused, tried to protest and mumble something, but 
it wasn't audible because I had covered her mouth with my hand. 

I carried her back to the main path and started climbing the 
stairs. We arrived at the shrine, and there was no one there at all. 

The sign above read "Malevolent Shrine" 

I put Mahiru down and let her stand. 

"What was that just now?" 

"Why are you stunned like that? You shouldn't have disturbed 
them." 

"Disturbed? I didn't disturb anyone!" 

"If they realized someone was watching, they would be shocked 
and feel embarrassed because you were paying attention. And in the 
end, you would get involved in a troublesome situation." 

Immoral actions like that shouldn't be done here. People consider 
the area around the shrine to be sacred, and if a priest or festival 
organizer were to see this, they would condemn their actions. 

To me, it was just a passing breeze. There was no point in 
exposing their actions, and there was no point in getting involved in 
other people's affairs. 

"Look at the view, Mahiru." 

In front of us, there was a tall cliff separated by a wooden fence 
to prevent people from falling, and the beautiful view of the lake 
was visible. Shortly after that, night began to fall, and the darkness 
felt even more intense as the festival lights were turned off. The 
sound of fireworks cracking signaled the start of the fireworks 
display. 

Mahiru was captivated by the colorful lights that adorned the 
night, illuminating the sky and creating a magical and enchanting 
atmosphere. Though I was also captivated by the majestic visuals, 
I'm sure my expression remained the same. 

But seeing the girl beside me smiling happily, enjoying the 
wonders of the festival and being mesmerized, brought a sense of 
peace to my heart. 

For a moment, I forgot about the burdens on my shoulders. 

I carried Mahiru down to the festival grounds. Along the way, her 
wooden sandals broke, and she had difficulty walking. I took the 
initiative to help her. 

"Piggyback?" She worried. 

"Why are you surprised? This isn't the first time you've been 
carried by me, right?" 

"You're right... but..." 

She tried to recall a past event. Ironically, it was almost similar. 

"There's no point in worrying about it. Isn't it?" 


I knelt down, offering my back wide open for her. Mahiru 
hesitantly wrapped her arms around my neck and hugged me 
tightly. I carried her, and we made our way to a crowded area. 

The soft sensation on my back made me slightly uneasy, but I 
didn't show it on my face. Even though it was covered by layers of 
fabric and clothing, I could still feel the tempting warmth of her 
body against mine. 

As I thought about it, Mahiru whispered softly, "Thank you." 

"For what?" I asked. 

"For accompanying me here. I'm having a great time." 

I couldn't see her face clearly, but from the tone of her voice, she 
was genuinely happy. I wanted to see her smile now. 

"Well, me too." 

"Even though you say that..." 

Mahiru pinched my cheek with both hands. 

"Kiyotaka, are you truly having fun here?" 

"Yeah." 

"Really, really, really?" 

"Yes." 

"But I haven't seen you smile or laugh at all." 

"Mahiru, you know that's just how I am, right?" 

"Hmm, I promise I'll make you smile for me next time." 

"I'm looking forward to it." 

"But, are you really enjoying this festival?" 

She seemed worried because I hadn't shown any reaction. 

I reached for her hand and held it gently, showing my sincerity. 

"I am enjoying it, this festival." 

That's from the bottom of my heart 


